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- MIGNONNE! 


FORTHE SATURDAY BSYENING POST. 
BY AUGUST BELL. * 
That was a beautiful name 
You called me ‘neath yesterday's sun, — 
My treasure of titles, —Mignomne, 
Mignonne ! 
It makes me fold my hands and sit 
In quiet, just remembering It. 
So sweet when spoken by one, 
Mignonne ! 


Roses climb over the sill, 
Swaying their red hearts of fame, 
I grasped one and held it still, 
While I whispered my beautiful name, 
Mignonne! 
The rose was glad for my sweet fate, 
And with its breath, full, passionate, 
Soft echoed the self-same tone, 
Mignonne ! 
As over my shoulder you leant, 
And toyed with one tremulous curl,— 
You told me three things my name meant, 
Your darling, your pet, and your pearl, 
Mignonne ! 


Oh, sweet name, with sweet meanings three, 
My beautifal name, and all for me, 
Just spoken for me alone, 
Mignonne! 


THB CASTLES HEIR. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Pos?, 
BY MRS. ELLEN WOOD. 
Avuruon or “Tus Kant's Daventens,” 
“ Danessunr Hovse,” “Tas Rep 
Court Pans,” &c.” 

(Rutered according to Act of Congress, in the 


year 1890, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk's 
Office of the District Court for the Eastern Dis- 


trict of Pennsylvania } 
“OHAPTER xIx. 
THE WRIT. 
Brightly rose the sun on the following 
morning, brightly, as the day went on, did it 
its rays into the little sitting-room of 
Lester. On the sofa lay Edith: she 
did not keep her bed, but was in the habit of 
getting up after breakfast. Wilfred sat on 
the arm of the sofa making some files for 
fishing. 
A fair, fragile being, almost a child, looked 
she, as she lay there; her features attenuated, 
her cheeks hectic. She wore a white wrap- 
ping-gown, which possibly made her appear 
more of an invalid than any other dress 
would. She was anxious to say something to 
her husband, but the topic wa#one of dread 
and agitation, and she trembled to set about it. 

“ Wilfred,” she exclaimed at length, dash- 
ing hurriedly into the subject, “ where was it 
that you went last night?” 

“Went?” he returned bending his head 
over the flies. “Nowhere in particular. I 
was out and about, talking to one, talking to 
another.” 

“So you always say,” resumed Edith, in a 
low tone. “Why will you not tell me the 
truth ?” 

“You are not jealous, are you?” was his 
next remark, with an air of pleasantry. 

She raised herself, and seizing his hand, 
drew him towards her, speaking in a nervous 
w ’ 

“Oh, Wilfred, my husband, do not try to 
joke it away, but answerme. Is it true what 
people say’ They declare that you go out 
with the poachers; that you are learning to 
do as they do.” 

“Stop a bit,” he interrupted. “Who told 
you that, Edith? Because if any man were 
base enough to bring to a wife such tales of 
her husband, I'll mark him, as sure as my 
name's Lester. If a woman, I'll tell her what 
she is.” 

“Is it true, Wilfred?” 

“T ask who brought you the news?" he re- 
erated. “Before I answer your question, 
you must answer mine.” ° 

“No one brought it me, in the sense you 
would imply,” she rejoined. “It was—let me 
see—the day before yesterday. I had come 
down here, and Sarah did not know it: the 
door was ajar, and I heard some one accost 
her at the kitchen window. She was ironing 
at the board underneath it, and I suppose had 
got it open. I don't know who it was, Wil- 
fred; I cannot detail to you what I heard; 
neither did I listen purposely, but some words 
caught my ear. They turned me sick; faint: 
they were to the effect that you went out at 
night with the poachers, that you had been 
one of them in that late attack upon Cattley: 
the words and tone seemed to insinuate that 
Serah must know it to betrue. Oh, Wilfred, 
[have felt since that morning that 1 would 
rather die, than bear the burden of the feat.” 

“Would it not have been as easy for you 
to assume the wicked tale to be false?” he in- 
quired. 

“— might have deemed it false, but for 











.| low shuddering tone, 





Sarah's words in an- 
ewer; I am sure I 
should have thought 
it too dreadfully im- 
probable to be true 
Bat she—” 
“Why! did she up- 
hold kh?” he imterrypt- 
ed with impetuosity. 
“ No, she denied it,” 
answered Edith, in a 


“but she denied it with 
falsehoods, denied it 
too eagerly. She re- 
torted that whoever 
said it, must be fools 
and liars; she vowed 
and protested that her 
master— yoi—was 
never out after sunset. 
Now you know, Wil- 
fred, it is after sunset, 
after dark in fact, that 
you do go out; and 
some nights you have 
not been home till 
early morning. Be- 
sides, there was a tone 
of fear in Sarah's 
voice as she spoke, 
giving me the impres- 
sion that she knew it 
to be true.” 

“ And that's all ?” he 
asked. 


“Is it not enough?” 

“No; you must not be so silly. Making 
me into’ a poacher, indeed! a midnight at- 
tacker of keepers! You have certainly an 
exalted opinion of your husband, Edith. I 
would no more attack a keeper, than I would 
attack you.” 

“But where is it you go to, when you are 
out at night?” 

“Never you mind where, Edith. I am not 

escapades, it we ont A 
some 
{dott mea cacopien teat the Ie oul 
touch, you foolish girl,” be hastity, see 
ing her terrified countenance. “Pray have 
you been gossiping over this to Sarah ’” 

Edith shook her head. 

“T have not hinted to her that I heard any- 
thing said, but I have asked her where you go 
to at night—I could not help it. I asked her 
two or three times yesterday, and she pre- 
tended to think I was afraid of your catching 
cold, and kept telling me not to worry my- 
self.” 

“Edith,” said Wilfred Lester, “a man is 
generally driven to good or to evil by circum- 
stances. As they may be favorable, or the 
contrary, as the world uses him, so follow his 
own acts.” 

“ As his conduct is, so will his circumstan- 
ces be,” she said, stopping what he was about 
to add. “ Yes, Wilfred, it lies with himself to 
be prosperous and happy, or not; in nine 
cases out of ten, you will find, that, as a man 
planta, so will he reap.” 

“Nonsense!” returned Wilfred, “it is as 
he's used. Look at my case. Iam used in- 
famously by my father, kept out of what I 
ought to enjoy on the one hand ; on the other, 
I have you, whom I have made my wife, and 
vowed to succor and cherish, dying of want 
—yes, of want, Edith—before my eyes. My 
darling! if I went into the highway and 
robbed the first man I met, none could say I 
was not ‘riven to it.” 

“Don't think of me,” 
eager, painful emotion, her wan white face 
lifted pleadingly to his. “I shall grow stronger 
soon; I do not require anything more than I 
have. If you will only be patient and endure, 
this dark cloud will pass away; have faith in 
God—but, oh, Wilfred! do not let my im 
aginary wants lead you to evil.” 

“Imaginary !" he uttered 

“Indeed I think I shall soon be better: and 
you know my Aunt Margaret brings me many 
things. Wilfred, remember: we must not do 
evil that good may come.” 

“My wrongs make me desperate; your 
suffering makes me desperate,” retorted Wil- 
fred. But she interrupted him 

“ It is just this, Wilfred. If you do wrong, or 
go wrong, you will kill me. I can bear poverty 
and privation; I cannot bear disgrace and ill 
doing. Act so asto bring it upon us, and I 
shall not survive.” 

At this juncture, Sarah put in her head 
half spoke, half beckoned to her master, and 
he followed her to the adjoining room, the 
kitchen. Edith, her fears, since the last two 
days, painfully alert against some obscure 
dread, to which she could give neither shape 
nor name, sprang from the sofa and unlatched 
the door, which they had closed. 

Sarah had advanced to the ironing-board, 
and pointed to some*beans that lay upon it. 

“ What's to be done for missis ?” asked she. 
“She can't eat these, and they are everything 
I have been able to get to-day. Credit's all 
gone, master.” 

“ There's a partridge in the house.” 

“ Well, master, the truth is, she can't cat 
partridge any longer. She never liked ‘em. 
When at Miss Bordillion’s—as I hear—if they 


she answered with 





el) 


had game for dinner, something was alway? 
got for her. There are some folks who turn 
against game, and she's one; and When they 
are sick, their fa:cies are all the stronger. 
And for this last month, pretty meat, she hac 
had nothing else: I have tried the partridges 
every way to tempt her; I've roasted ‘em, 
T've bolled ‘em, I've fricaseed ‘em, I've fried 
‘em, and one day I chopped’em up and made} 
‘em into balla, but it didn’t do; it was part- 
She makes a 


ridge, and 
show of 


Wilfred Lester stood by thebeard gloomy 
and perplexed. He knew no way whatever 
of procuring anything else for Edith: as 
Sarah observed, all credit was gone. If a mut. 
ton chop would have saved her life, he must 
pay the butcher for it, before it was sent 


home. 


“Can't you do up some eggs for to-day!” 


he asked. 


“T could if I had ’em. 
to be had than anything else, without money. 
And there's another thing, master, that looks 


Fi 


that was 


blue: the coals are almost out.” 


Inexpressibly relieved to find the colloquy 
with Sarah related to no more dread topic 
than her comforts, Edith breathed a silent 
thanksgiving, und called to her husband. It 


was at this moment her voice was heard 


“ Wilfred.” 


He stepped into the parlor. She was stand 
ing in it with a bright, quite a merry face, 
Bo not be so anxious about my lux 


Eggs are no more 















© a master. 





ha 







what's the matter ?”" 


“What is it all?” she gasped 
that’ Show it me! oh, Wilfred! 
me !” 


to keep it from her 


self. Nothing but astupid bill.” 


opened it and laid it before her mistre 


“It's nothing, Edith; don't disturb 
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Edith had come into the kitchen, the image 
of ghastly terror, and shaking like a leaf. 
“ What's 


show it 


paper got torn, and Sarah mastered 


al 


Her voice rose quite harsh in its agitation, 
and she pointed to the paper left by the man. 
Wilfred Lester crumpled it up in bis hands 


your 


Sarah gave a snatch at the paper; Wilfred 
would not let go it; and the two had actually 
a sort of tussle for its possession, in which the 


Sh: 


“ There, ma'am, now you can see for your 


the agony 


uries,” smiled she., “I overheard your 

debate with Sarah; I was alarmed when | aclf; it & nothing but a claim on master for 
she called you. out, mysteriously as LL] money. Did you not see, sir, that her fears 
thought, and I opened the door, I can] were o' something worse; that 

eit some of the beans; I can, indeed; [| were crushing her?” added the woman, in 
shall do very well, As to the partridges her strong sense, as she turned again to her 


well, I confess that I am tired of them 
you must treat me as a capricious child is 
served; make me go without, if [ cannot eat 


what ia pro 


“ And will that be the way to get up your 
to health?” he 


strength ” 
mournfully 
grows, 


vided.” 


to restore 
returned 


you 
* Whilst 


Edith, the steed starves; 


are starving, I may lose you.” 


She turned away, for her eyes were filling 


with tears 


was heard in the kitchen 
distinguishable, and raised in an angry tone 
apparently to some one who had entered 

I say he's not in, and he won't 
be off out, 


“ Then 


be in to-day, that’s more 


please.” 


“Tsay he isin,” responded a man's voice 
“Not a moment ago, 1 sce him at that there 


kitchen winder. You may as well fetch him 


But just then some commotion 
Sarah's voice was 


So 


the 


whilst you 


here, for I shall stop till I see him 


emissary of the law, and the law can't be 
played with; and if folks gets into trouble 


against the law, they must pay for it.” 


Edith, her eyes full of terror, and her face 
ghastly, seized hold of her husband, as if her 
feeble arms could shield him from harm. She 
was connecting this unseen visitor with the 
wild rumors affoat of the night work ; and 
were dazzling her eyes of 


terrific 


handcuffs, a prison, a public trial; perhaps 
Sarah's voice was heard again in loud 


death. 
remonstranc 


“ Don't keep me, Edith; don't alarm your 
self; I must go and see what it is,” he whis 


visions 


and abuse 


bdt | master 

entered the house unpercelve «ld, lik 
weleome visitor had. done 
lion, an amazed spectator of the scene 


grass | she demanded 


of everything,” bitterly 


te follow him who would—* of 
credit, of hope 

will be « prison 
a jubilee the night T enter it 
bottom of our misfortunes Aunt 


must @ike care of Edith.” 


ness. She was unable to comprehe 


I'm a] paper; and certain ominous wordsén 
Queen,” did not tend to reassure her 
explain it to me,” she gasped 


smarting terribly under its annoyance 
owe—let look at the amoun 
pounds, three shillings ; 
the debt and four for the costa; 


me 


pay it by a certain day 
ther proceedings against me. It is 
Edith.” 
“ What proceedings *" sle 
‘Oh—I hardly know. The 





inquired 


Standing at the kitchen door, for she 


the 


nd 
it 


t-1 


had 
un 


“wus Miss Bordil 


“Have you all taken leave of your senses 
“ What does this mean’ 
“It means that we have come to the end 
retorted Wilfred, as 
he returned to the sitting room, leaving thos 
food, of 
And the next thing for me 
Lady Adelaide will hold 
She is at the 


rm 


he had learned to call her) * when I goin, you 


Edith stole up to her husband, her face 
white still; the livid white of fear, not of ill 


“In the name of our Sovereign Lady, the 


Deo 


“It is a simple thing, easy enough of com 
prehension,” was Wilfred’s answer, his mind 


that’s five pounds for 
and unless | 
they will take fur 


a wri 


result would 


pered, himself agitated; “I must, my dear’ | be a prison; couldn't be anthing else in my 


we shall have the fellow penetrating to this | case.” 


room.” 


| She still held the writ in her 


Unwinding her hands, he put her hastily | glanced at it dubiously 
in a chair, and entered the kitchen 


had armed herself with the tongs, which 
she was presenting in a warlike manner to 


“ You are sure 
fred Y” 


“Why, what else should it be?” 


Sarah | 


hand 


he 


and 


eure it is only a debt, Wil 


rts 


TWO DOLLARS A YEAR, IN ADVANOE ~ 
THREE DOLLARS IF NOT PAID IX ADVAMNOR ve ee a 
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“In the last few days 
—I may say weeks—I 
have reflected upon it 
much; I have prayed 


; must out of right,” 


“why couldn't you keep away, in “Who's to make him? put in, Wilfred. 
@e wrathfully demanded, more as a 
fa authority speaks to a subordinate, 
“Tknow what it 
as he didn't serve it, you were 


have dropped upon me, going 
» fame,” 


” aiipiped Marat | * Yor" 
might have slied dut at the back door, and 
over the palings when you wanted to go out, 
or strided out at the side window. There's 
plenty of ways of dodging them gentry, if 
folks have a mind to it. My goodness, minsis ! 


“You know how very, very greatly I es- 
teem Mr. Lester, how warm a regard I have 
for him,” pursued Miss Bordillion, the deli- 
cate on her cheek tmereasing to bright- 
T have taken his part in this 
to cross 





“Halt there,” interrupted Wilfred, “T do 
not see the disobedience. My father approved 
of the union in the first place; and, could I 
be so base as to desert Edith, because Colonel 
Bordillion lost his fortune? No; there was 
the more reason for my fulfilling the engage- 
ment; and my father would never have been 
implacable, but for Lady Adelaide.” 

“ Well, we will not reap up the question of 
the marriage; it can do no good now,” sighed 
Miss Bordillion 

“The very moment I read the news of 
Colonel Bordillion’s loss, 1 knew that Lady 
Adelaide would set her face against Edith, 
and induce my father to do so; and therefore 
I chose to act for myself. And why should 
she’ Out of regard for me? No; but because 
she fears a sixpence going out of my father's 
pocket; if iteame to me it would be that much 
lows to her own children. It was a black day 
for me and Maria, when he made cuady Ade 
laide his wife.” 

Miss Bordillion thought within her that it 
had not been a bright day for somebody else 
She resumed 

* There 
have been paid to you, Wilfred, when you 
You did not have it 


was a sum of money that ought to 


came of age 
His cheek flushed as he listened 
“A sumofmoney! T had none paid to me 
W hat sum of money °" 
“Twelve hundred pounds 
you like Maria's fortune was left to her 
hers was a large sum, yours a small 
the prin 


It was left to 
nave 
that 
Squire Lester enjoyed the interest 
cipal was to be paid to you when you wer 
of age) Maria's when she married.” 

“And why havel been kept out of it? why 
has even the knowledge of it been denied me" 
flercely responded Wilfred 

I have spoken latterly to Squire Lester 
sbout it,” sighed Miss Bordillion. “I have 
intimated that it ought to be given up to you; 
and justice demand that it 
‘No, neither law nor 
So then 


that both law 
sbocotadel bee He 
justice,’ but he would not discuss it 


I took counsel with myself, I took counsel in 
my prayers, and it appeared to me that my 
duty lay in telling you.” 

Wilfred sat gazing at her, astounded at the 
tidings They were too good to be received 
without doubt 

“Is there, indeed, no mistake’ he uttered, 
“Am I truly entitled, now, to twelve hundred 
pounds of my own?” 

It was #0 left,” replied Miss Bordillion 

A flash of joy, not seen in his face for along 
while, lumined it to brightness, He stooped 
down and kissed Edith 

You shall 
partridges yet, darling.” 


have something better than 


Where are you going?" she ak 1, as he 
was leaving the room 

To the Hall, My father and [ must have 
a settlement now.” 


“ Edith, what did be about part 


mean 


j 
ct 
lf 


: 
[ 
i 








sidges?" inquired Miss Bordillion, who had 





caught but the one word 


a grieved. 

“It does appear to | bravely and humbly, and it will Nghter 
me," she began, “ that | with each step; let it drag you in dis 
things cannot go on | content and rebellion, and it will weigh you 
longer in this way;| down. Be comforted, Edith; God will re- 
ee ee move it in His own good time.” 

even 


“Mr. Lester—if it concerns you to know,” 
was the reply of Wilfred, as he attempted to 
pass in. “I see he is in his study.” 
“Master's pertikelarly engaged, and can’t 
ace visitara,” objected Tiffle. 
Wilfred Lester's eyes flashed fire, and he 


the stranger, hoping to menace him | to be directed for the right,” pursued Miss | raised his hand euthoritatively, 
‘The man laughed derisively when he | Bordillion, in her quiet way, “and I have at 

put a paper in his hand, and | length come to the conclusion that if Squire | command. “ You forget to whom you spéek. 
Sarah dashed down the tongs | Lester will not help you, out of favor, he 


“ Stand aside, " was the imperative 
This is my father’s house.” 

Tiffie slunk out of his way, and he ap- 
proached the study. It was a room on 
ground floor, whose window looked to 
side of the house. Wilfred had 
glimpee of him standing at lt. He turned 
round when Wilfred entered, and his features 

a 


FF 


fu ! 
“To what am for 
he tegen. “You cites 


al 
| 


diet will produce permanent 
house's Inmates,” somewhat tnsolently retort- 
ed Wilfred, who, what with Tiffle’s reception 
and now his father’s, felt chafed almost be- 
yond bearing. “I shall not infect it with 
ague or fever; nor yet with small pox.” 

“ What does bring you here?” imperiously 
rejoined Mr. Lester. 

Wilfred coolly seated himself in the chair 
opposite that usually occupied by its master. 

“Father,” he sald, changing his tone, “I 
have come to ask assistance from you. Our 
position cannot be a secret: my wife le wasting 
away froin want before my eyes; every avail- 
able article is either pledged or sold, save 
Edith's wedding-ring, and that I cannot at- 
tempt to take; I have no clothes save these I 
stand up in; in short, we have eked out our 
resources until none are lef tous, To-day I 
had a writ served upon me for £10, or nearly 
that, and my next move must be to « prison. 
Will you help me in my strait 

“ You must be aware that you have brought 
allthis upon yourselves,” was the reply of 
Mr. Lester, “What, save destitution and 
embarrasament, could come of a marriage like 
yours," 

Wilfred drew his chair a littl forward, and 
leaned towards his father 

“You make a show of punishing me for 
marrying her; but, do you blame me in your 
Would not you have done 
the in my place? Father, from my 
soul | believe that you would never have 
visited it upon me, but that you were incited 
to do so by Lady Adelaide.” 

“To the point,” briefly spoke Mr. Lester 
“ State the purport of your visit, if you have 
any to state 

“I believe | was oot far from the point 
However, Lam here, I repeat, to ask you for 


asvintanee e 


I cannot give it.” 


heart of hearts’ 


eanae, 


| crave it as a favor.” 
I will not give it, I say 
Mr. Lester 
Then I must request it as aright. Yes, 
sir, and | mast have it You bold money be- 
longing to me, I believe, money that by right 
of law ought to be at this moment in my hands 
ingtem! of yours 
“No, I do not 
Wilfred felt a littl but he ral 
jedi, comvunes that Miss Bordillion had not 
misled hifu 
Maria has her fourteen thousand pounds, 
to be paid to her on her marriage, you enjoy 
ing the interest until that epoch. I have in 
like twelve hundred, which passed 
legally into my possession whend became of 
Sir, it ought to have passed absolutely ; 


tartly reaponded 


stagwered 


thathet 


age 
it must do so now.” 
Who has been giving you this informa- 
tion ’" inquired Mr. Lester 
‘That, I imagine, is of no consequence.” 

“ Not much, certainly. Lconclu@e it was 
Margaret Bordillion. The money—tor to set the 
question at rest and save trouble, I will descend 
to explain to my rebellious son—was left to 
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to bear i," enkd Mize Bordiltion, who had not 


nad thetr ecivine thet aed that I cannot claim the money til! bis 
my death taunted meo—yes, it was nothing 
peared ere moments before re | lems — w ith ye ph gr ergy 





And what of Marie's? That she docs not 
eame mic bere watt! your death 

* About Maria's there te no question. The 
edowers are differently worded ” 

- will? In Doctor's Commons!” 

Wilfred 

“The money was not lef by will, It wase 
deed of gift“ 

“Where's the deed, then?” pursued Wil- 
fret 

Mr. Lester pointed with hie finger to « 
email tron safe which hed stood in hie study 


“ Th is law.” 

“Once convince me that it is law, and I 
wil urge the point no more,” said Wilfred. 
© Buffer me to read over the deed.” 

“Ihave told you no,” sald Mr. Lester. 


more, but that you are present. 
my father,” he added, in an altered voice ; 
“it le that false woman, who lever at his 
aide to set him against his first wife's chil. 
dren. It may come home to you yet, my 
Lady Adelaide.” 


adieu, Wilfred Lester strode away. 
Bordillion, possibly not liking him to escape 
. | in that mood, or wishing to soothe him, fol- 
lowed quickly in his steps, leaving Maria and 
Mr. Lydney alone. 


quite certain that such was the intention, 
when the deed was made. Mr. Lester should 
have allowed you to read it for your own 
satisfaction.” 


“He had better not drive me to extremi- 


thea,” foamed Wilfred, “or I will break the 
safe open and take the deed. “Twould be no 
theft.” 


“ Wilfred, Wilfred! pleaded Maria, “ you 


don't know what you are saying.” 


“Not know! I should say a vast deal 


But it le not 


Without further colloquy, vouchsafing no 
Miss 


“I will be back directly,” Miss Bordillion 


hurriedly said. 


They were in a retired path, near the en- 


trance of the wood, and Maria began pacing 
it backwards and forwards slowly. Mr. Lyd- 
ney turned with her and remained by her 
side. He saw that she was greatly agitated ; 
that even her lipe were white. 


“It had been more to the purpose, pos 


eibly, that I had followed your brother, than 
Mise Bordillion,” he observed. 


“IT am grieved, 1 am annoyed that these 


painful family affairs should be brought un- 
der the notice of a stranger,” spoke Maria, half 
in vexation, half ly apology. 


eannct give you any assistance; and | «e- , 

aire that you will not intrude here again.” “LT should be very sorry if I thought you 
Wilfred rose from his seat in agitation. | considered me now in that light,” he warmly 

“Will you drive me to a prison? Will you| uttered. “I was in hopes—I believed—you 

allow Edith to die? Look here,” and he | did not” 

@matched the writ from his pocket, “ for this “In truth you are right, Mr. Lydney,” she 


paid. 
how very short a period it is that we have 
known you, and then consider the--I may 
say it—almost confidential terms upon which 
we meet, I am lost in surprise, 
added, with a amile, “ either you or ourselves 


“When I look back and remember 


I think,” she 


he 
@pen, and Lady Adelaide sailed in. 4 must have displayed great forwardness.” 
Bhe did 


alll showing the writ. “ Will you bealp me 
out of this!” 
“ Neither out of that, nor anything cleo,” 


per did not appear improved at the implied 
Gontest between wife and son. “I tell you the 
interview is over.” 

Wilfred put the writ in his pocket; and, 
turning on his heel, departed, bowing to 
Lady Adelaide—a bow so low, #0 elaborate 
that she might wel! have deemed it offered in 


irony 


“Not so, Miss Lester. There are some 


people who only act upon us as repulsive 
elements, whom we never can like, never 
can unbosom to, no, not though we were 


to me of your brother, From what I gather 


—for it ls conversed of openly in Danes- 


held—he is at the present time in some 
straite.” 


He bent his handsome form towards Maria, 


and a flush rose to her face. It may have ap 
peared to her that there was help, protee 
tion, in that manly figure of strength, it had 
long appeared to her that there was perfect 
truth to be found in that earnest face; an ir 
resistible attraction had drawn 


Maria to 


ea him from the first; an attraction, not less ir 


CHAPTER XX 


THK NIGHT INTERVIEW 


As Wilfred Lester was striding home from 
the wuneatisfactory interview, he met Miss 
Berdillion and Maria Walking by their 
side, having just overtaken them, was Mr 
Lydney. To my that Wilfred was in anger, 
would not be conveying half an idea of the 
actual rage that posseeed him. He was 
Merally foaming with passion , it was boiling 
ever and bubbling out from every pore; the 


oh? The money is mine, safe enough, 


@pinion, and | cannot claim it till his death ! 
‘The deed is obscurely worded, he says; and 
When | ask to read it over, no, he denies it; 


fE.TF. 
Hi 
rats 
| 
i 


! 


@eshing the writ out of be pocket—* | posi 
tively 
beg of him, Bike any mendicant, 





face in a glow 
tien, “T cannot tell you how miserable I am! 
I could sacrifice myself to bring comfort to 
poor Wilfred. When I think of his trials, 
his uncertain prospecta, and know that they 
are not deserved, my heart seems as though 
it would break with grief and pity, for | am 
helpleés to aid him. 
his thoughtless impetoosity, coupled with his 
keen sense of injury, | dread, I dread—I 
hardly know what I dread.” 


reeiatible, prompted her now to acquiesce in 
his last words 


“That Wilfred and his affairs are freely 


spoken of in Danesheld, is I believe only too 
true, Mr. Lydney, and it is nothing but what 
must be expected 
good family—heir, as he ought to be—was 
ever reduced to the plight that Wilfred is” 


I should think no son of 


“ He ts the heir, ls he not 
Maria shook her head 
“ Danesheld Hall is not entailed, and papa 


ean, if he pleases, make one of his younger 
children his heir.” 


“ Would that be just 
“ Shamefully unjust,” answered Maria, her 
“Oh! she added, with emo- 


And when I remember 


“You dread that—emarting under priva- 


tion and unmerited wrong—he may be drawn 
into some cecapade, not precisely fitting for 
the heir of Squire Lester.” 


Maria glanced quickly up at him, and he 


bent his truthful, sympathising eyes upon 
her. In that moment she became aware that 
he knew, and was then thinking of, the dis- 
* | graceful ramors which were abroad to Wil- 
and | fred’s prejudice. An instant’s struggle with 
be | her feelings, which ended in her struggling no 
my | longer, and she burst into tears 

ret 


William Lydney drew her hand within 


hin 


“ Have faith in me,” he whispered. “ Leave 


him to me: I will be his friend in every way 
that I possibly can; and will try, all that man 
oan try, to keep him from harm.” 


“LT eece you know—I sce you have heard,” 


ghe sammered, in much distresan, “ My days 
and nights are passed in feverish dread. If 


fel upon Wilfred, I think 


any—any—dlag race 

I should die. I hate so loved him; I have 
eo looked up to him ! mamma died, papa was 
estranged from us; we had only each other 
to care for.” 


“Trust to me,” Re fondly reiterated, as he 


premed her hand between both of his, and 





know more of this Lydney and —» 































































































* My lord, be eald freely thet the box was 
none of lia, and that the reward would come 
from the pocket of the owner; not from his 
own. I inquired who and what he was, this 
Lydney, bat could oltain nothing satisfactory 

reply. He protested that he was of Eng- 
descent, and of good family, but would 


“ He is in league with the poachers, I am 
on my way now to track their meeting in my 
own preserves. I was a witness to it last 
night, and heard the rendezvous made for 
thin, made between Ben Beecher and Lydney. 
That's your gentleman of family! your thou- 
sand pound man!” 

“My lord, is it possible?” uttered the in- 


the 
“A man never yet deserved friends and 
help, but he found them,” returned Lydney. 
“ No need to be out of heart.” 
“Tush! was the chafed response of Wil- 
fred Lester. 


“I told you I suspected the fellow from the 
first,” resumed Lord Dane. “ He is now show- 
ing out in his true colors. Don't you be gull- 
ed, inepector. He may have made off with 
the box himself, as I hinted, stolen it; and he 
goes to you with this munificent thousand 
pound tale, to put you off the scent.” - 

Lord Dane turned and pursued his way as 
he spoke, and the inspector, afer a pause, 
given to thought, urged his horse on his.— 
His lordship posted himself in his hiding- 
place in the wood, snug and safe. 

Lydney was at the place of meeting first, I 
mean before Beecher. The latter came along 
in 0 Joyless, dispirited sort of way, as theugh 
he had not good news to bring. . 

“It has been no go, sir,” was his salutation 
to Lydney, and Lord Dane's ears were strain- 


ago; and must perdon my thus reverting to 
them. I—" 

“I don't care who knows of them, I say,” 
Impetuously interrupted Wilfred. “I'@ mount 
a public rostrum and proclaim tiem with 
pleasure: for the shame, I tell you, thes srith 
others, Still, I don't see any godd tm yoyr 
recurring to the subject.” 

“No good at all, unless I could help you 
out of them, which I daresay I can do, if you 
will ‘only behave like a reasonable being. 
Lester,” he continued, carnestly, something 
very like emotion checking his free utterance, 
“I owe my life to you: but for your brave 
exertions, that awful night, I should have 
been gone and forgotten. You saved my life 
at the risk of your own: it sa debt that I 


can never repay, but you can lessen ed to their utmost capacity, so sure was he of 

of the obligation, if you will, by discovering treason, “The box has pot been 

me to be your friend, by treating meas a bro- | lifted.” 

ther.” “No!” utteredéthe gentleman, in an accent 
“What now?" asked Wilfred, at | of keen disappointment, for somehow he had 







fed himself with the hope that it had been 
“lifted,” and would be restored through 
Beecher. “Have you ascertained to a posl- 
tive yr 

“ As certain as that you and I are here, sir. 
Iaaw the right men, and I can assure you 
they know nothing whatever about it. Their 


“An to risking my 
Joyous to me that I need care to 

“Buffer me to be to you what 
would be, if you had one. You 


fully kept out of money. I have 
know what to do with Let me be your 


banker,” 

The red color flushed into the ¢heek of | opinion is, that it was took into the castle.— 
Wilfred. He hesitated some momenta before | Right glad they'd have been to get the fifty 
he spoke. Mr. Lydney resumed. guineas, and we'd have shared it among ua 


You'd have had your box this night, sir, if 
they could help you to it.” 

Lydney paused to revolve the news. 

“ Would a higher reward bring it forth ?” 
he presently asked. 

“Not if you offered a bank full, not if you 
offered a thousand pound,” answered Beech- 
er, little thinking that he named the very 
sum to be announced on the morrow. “ What 
they haven't got, they can’t give up, and 
they've not been a-nigh it at all. They 
think you must look for it in the castle.” 

“What reason have they for thinking 
that?” 

“Well, I don't know that they have got 
much reggon, but it's their opinion. Sharp 
cards they are, too, and their opinion's worth 
having, sir. For one thing, they ‘say that if 
the box had been smuffed, they should know 
in.” 

“But Lord Dane says it is not in the cas- 
tle. More than that, I hear he had the castle 
searched by the police, every nook and corner 
of it, and there was no box.” 

“Has Lord Dane any interest in hiding or 
detaining the box, sir?” 

“Why?r" 

“ Because—not that | insinuate he had, nor 
have I reason to think it—there's places in 
the vastle where things may be put away, and 
where the eyes of the police, though they 
were sharpened up by a dozen magnifying 
telescopes, would never find ‘em. I was a 


* Borrow of me, as one chum would bor- 
row of another—as I daresay you and I have 
both borrowed before now, when out of cash. 
You can repay me, you know, when things 
come round again.” 

“They never may come round again,” an- 
ewered Wilfred: “you'd probably be done 
out of it forever, if you lent money to me.” 

“Rubbish! You'll come in for it some- 
time, and plenty of It, How much will you 
have?" 

“ Are you serious in this offer?” demanded 
Wilfred, after looking keenly at him. 

“ Berious !" returned Lydney, “ what deyou 
mean? Is it anything so very great, that you 
should doubt, or hesitate ” 

“Then you are a good fellow, Lydney, and 
it's more than anybody else has done for me. 
I'll take ten pounda, to get rid of this cursed 
writ.” 

“ Nonsense about ten pounds! You must 
take some for yourself, as well as for the 
writ.” 

“No more, no more,” uttered Wilfred Les. 
ter, the crimson flush again dying his face. 
“Rave me from prison, and I'll thank you; 
but I want none for myself.” 

Mr. Lydney looked him full in the face, and 
spoke in a low tone, 

* For your wife's comforts, then.” 

“ No,” persisted Wilfred, “ those who have 
brought us to this, upon their heads shall the 


comsequence be. 1 will not accept from a 
stranger what it is the duty of others to per- talking to old father about it: says he, ‘If 
form.” my Lord Dane wanted to keep that box in 


hiding, he could do it fast enough in the 
castle.” Tales go, sir—though they may not 
be true—that years ago, one of the Lord 
Danes, who was at his wits’ end for cash, 
went snacks with some smugglers, and the 
booty used to be deposited in the secret places 
of the castle.” 

How did my Lord Dane's ears like being 
regaled with that? There's a very popular 
proverb which runs in this fashion :—* Lis- 
teners never hear any good of themselves.” 

“ And—if by chance the box should have 
been consigned to any one of these secret 
places, how—who's to get it?" inquired 
Lydney. 

“ Why, it will never be got as long as the 
castle's a castle—at least as long as my Lord 
Dane's its master,” returned the poacher.— 
“ There's not many, sir, would choose to brave 
Lord Dane.” 

“A martinet, when crossed, I suppose,” 
carelessly remarked Mr. Lydney. 

“ Like all the rest of the Dane family. The 
old lord was a stinger, if thwarted; and his 
eldest son would have been worse, had he 
lived to reign. Captain Dane was hot, too; 
but generous.” 

“IT have heard him, the captain, spoken of 
since 1 came to Danesheld,” observed Mr. 
Lydney. “ Did he not fall over the cliff?—or 
was thrown from it?” 

“It was not a simple fall, sir. He was 
scuffling with another man, and was no doubt 
pitched over. Danesheld regretted him much, 
and all the more when tidings came of his 
eldest brother's death: we should have liked 


bird—the very man you are lodging with— 
was his servant.” ° 
“Indeed! With whom was Captain Dane 
wr 


That he was unmistakably in earnest, and 
meant to be, Lydney saw: so he urged that 
point no further then. And the day passed 
on to its close 

Brightly and clearly shone out the evening 
star; brightly and clearly, if less lange, crept 
out its sister stars, shedding their refulgence 
over Daniesheld, lighting the path of Lord 
Dane, as he, remembering the interview that 
was to take place between Lydney and the 
poacher, walked from the castle to take up 
his station in the wood and overhear it. His 
lordship, to give him his due, was above act- 
ing the eaves<dropper in general, and to do 
so now was what he did not like; but he was 
most anxious to find out all he could regard- 
ing Lydney, and burning to punish those 
troublesome poachers That Lydney was 
really an impostor, a loose character, and had 
now joined the fraternity, be entertained Uitte 
doubt. To imprison the whole lot for two 
years would have delighted Lord Dane. 

“ Good-night to your lordship.” 

The saluter was the inspector of police, 
who was passing on horseback, @rd Lord 
Dane nodded in reply to the greeting, and 
continued his way. The next moment, how- 
ever, he wheeled round. 

“ Halloa, inspector ! 
box r”" 

“ Not yet, my lord,” was the reply, as the 
officer turned his horse sideways “ We shall 
have the bills out to-morrow, and I hope they 
may do something.” 

“ Bilis?” echoed Lord Dane. 

“ Offering a reward, my lord. They would 
have been posted this afternoon, but Mr. Lyd- 
ney called this morning and stopped it. He 
had his reasons, he said, for not allowing 
them to appear till to-morrow. It must be a 
valuable box, to offer a thousand pounds re- 


Any news of the 


vera.” “It's what has never been found out, sir, 
“Who does offer K?" burst forth Lord | from that day to this, Ravensbird was took 
Dane, in astonishment. up for it; but it wasn't him, and that was 


proved: and then there was a talk of a pack- 
man; but he couldn't be distovered. No, it 
has never been found out.” 

‘There was a pause. Mr. Lydney broke it, 


“Mr, Lydney has given us authority. If 
the box is in existence still, that will bring it 
forth.” 

Lord Dane paused ere be spoke, one thought 
was chasing another in his brain. 

“ Imapector, take care you are not done I 


“The present Bord Dene—Mr. Herbert, 
as I bear be was called then—was he sus 


you 

“I wuapect him! echoed Mr, Lydney. — 
“ My good man, don’t run away with a wrong) 
notion: I cast no suspicion towards him— 
Had I been in Danesheld at the time of the 
occurrence, and of an age to reason, it ls an 
idea I might have taken up. He was theone 
to benefit by Captain Dane's death.” 

“ But, when the thing happened, Mr. Dane, 
the eldest son, was alive. Captain Dane was 
no more the heir to the property, at the time 
of his death, than I was: in fact, he never 
was heir at all, for he died before his bro- 
ther.” 

“ And Mr. Herbert was not suspected f” 

“ He was not suspected,” answered Beecher. 
“Though that brings to mind that a chap 
which I'd rather not name, declared he saw 
Mr. Herbert on the heights at the time of the 
accident, or murder—whichever it waa But 
he was three sheets in the wind, and we made 
him hush his tongue.” 

“Why make him hush it?” 

“Who'd charge such a insinuation against 
a Dane—though it was only Mr. Herbert ?— 
Besides, what shoukl he want, attacking his 
cousin? No, ‘twasn't likely: and we made 
the chap cork up his chatter.” 

“Who was ‘the chap!” continued Mr. 
Lydney. 

“Well, I don't know that it matters tell- 
ing; it's all over and done with. "Twas my 
brother, sir.” 

To describe how Lord Dane in his hiding 
place clenched his fists at the audacious 
Lydney, and would have liked to pummel 
him as he deserved, would be a task for a 
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strong pen. The latter continued, totally| Francesca. “A Man of the World” is re. 
unconscious that he had any listener, save | spectfully declined. 

Beecher. a + 
“Could you give me an idea where these A NEW OFFER. 


secret holes are in the castle?” 

“ No, that I couldn't, sir, and I don’t know 
that there really are arty: it may be all bosh. 
T'll ask father again.” 

“Do #, Ant—" 

The speech was interrupted by a shot, 
fired not far from them. Beecher opened 
his ears. i 

“That shot's a ruse to deceive the keepers: 
they are not at work so low down as this. 
It was within an ace of being hot work last 
night; but the keepers got help and came out 
in numbers, and we made a run for it.” 

“ What pleasure can you find im this wild, 
lawless life?” remonstrated Lydney. “It is 
full of danger.” 

“A spice of danger gives zest,” returned 
the man. 

“A spice may. But when it comes to ex- 
change bullets, and battered heads, and bro- 
ken limbs; that is rather more than is agree- 
able.” 

“One must live, sir.” 

“Every man, who tries to live honestly, 
may live honestly: and—" 

“Not when he has been at this sort of 
work all his life. Who'd trust him then? 
or help him to labor ?” 

“I would, for ”" returned Mr. Lydney. 
“If a man who had stepped aside from the 
straight path, turned to it again, and set 
himeelf in a proper way to be what he ought 
to be, there's all the more respect due to 
him.” 

“ Ah, well, sir; talking’s one thing, doing’s 
another. I wish I could have found your 
box; that would have helped some of us 


” 


om. 

“ Keep a look out still: it is not impossible 
but you may hear of it. There's for the 
trouble you have already taken,” he added, 
putting a piece of gold in his hand. 

“Tl tell you what itis,sir. If we had al- 
ways had such people as you to deal with us 
in this Danesheld, we shouldn't, many of us, 
have gone wrong. Thank you, sir, and a 
hearty good night to you.” 

The man moved quickly away; Lydney 
more leisurely followed him; and, last of all, 
emerged Lord Dane, wiping his brows like a 
man in a hot consternation. 

“A pretty devil's plot, these fellows would 
like to set afoot!” quoth he; “seczet places 
in the castle, and all the rest of it! If ever 
a man deserved hanging, it’s that traitor 
Lydney. The whole set of poachers are an- 
gels, compared with him.” 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


t@ Time wears slippers of list, and his 
tread is noiseless. The days come softly 
dawning, one after another; they creep in 
at the windows; their fresh morning air is 
grateful to the lips as they pant for it; their 
music is sweet to the ears that listen to it; 
until, before we know it, a whole life of days 
has possession of the citadel, and time has 
taken us for its own. 

ta You may outlaw the friend of truth, 
but truth remains; you may humble the 
poet, the artist, and the Christian, but you 
cannot debase poetry, or art, or Christia- 
nity. 


ther, which is just what is needed 
up the kind of men 


of the system thus hinted at, 


A Chance te Obtain Two Valuable Works. 


We have made arrangements with the 
publishers of those large and valuable works, 


Webster's New Pictorial Quarto Dictionary, 


AND 


Lippineott'’s Gazetteer and Geographical 
Dictionary of the World, 
by which either of these important and 
valuable works will be given to any friend 
of THE POST, on the following terms: - 
We will send one copy of Tux Poser, for 
one year, and give a copy of either the 
Dictionary or the Gazetteer, for Six Dollars. 
Or, on the receipt of Five new subscri- 
bers and Ten Dollars, we will give either of 
the above works as a premium. 
The price of these works in the stores, 
varies from $6,00 to $6,50 apiece. 


little need be said—its value being appa- 

rent to all No family should be with- 
out it. 

Lippincott's Pronouncing Gazetteer and 

Dictionary of the World, is 

another work that no man or family should be 

without. It is a large volume of 2,182 closely 


respecting nearly 100,000 places—countries, 
islands, rivera, mountains, cities, towna, &c., 
in every portion of the Globe. 

Both of these works lie constantly upon 
our own table, and we are in the habit of ma- 
king frequent reference to them. In fact, 
they are just what we have said, works that 
no one should be without. 

Very many enterprising young men or 


young women could start out and get five 
new two dollar subscribers for Tax Post 


in a short fime,—and entitie themselves to 


either the Dictionary or the Gazetteer (which- 
ever they might choose) as a Premium. And 
the opening of the new story of VIOLET 


is just the time to do it. 


. 
OUR SCHOOLS. 
There is quite a discussion going on in cer- 


tain of the daily papers of this city, as to 
whether our public schools in Philadelphia 
should have one or two sessionsa day. A 
“Parent” in the Ledger makes the following 
proposition, and we think it a very sensible 


one :— 


May I be permitted to suggest, as a com- 
, to all concerned, a plan which I 


ed by our Public : 
one aay from nine till one o'clock, in 
ae and then say 
to , &5 at present; Ba 
= of he chuecn ieee fiv 


nastic —— under the superintendence of 
careful ; if 
se ay a cae ncn 


In this wa 
ment w 


the mental and physical 
progress hand and 


lial 


a 


and women 
wants. A volume could be written 


i 


t@” Never be cast down by trifies. If a throw out the confident that 
spider breaks his web twenty times, twenty | ninety-nine out of every bh of the pa 
times will he mend it. Make up your mind | rents and children hail the adoption of 
to doe thing, and you will do it. Fear not, | an with delight. 
if trouble come upon you; keep up your! If ninety-nine out of every hundred parent 
spirits though the day may be a dark one. | are ready for the above, let us have it by sl! 


t@™ If peace could be maintained from the 
present moment, with little interruption, for 
the next forty or fifty years, commerce would 








In our opinion, four hours a day is long 
enough for the majority of boys to study—* 
long as they can study to advantage. When 
we look back at the afternoons of our Ow? 
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WARMING HOUSES. 
Dr. Hall writes some very sensible things, 
but we think we have caught him tripping in 
the following statement in an article on 


which may be , OF are conveyed 
through an iron imto a close brick cham- 
ber in the cellar, to be removed oncé a year. 
pp fb LET A 

and are kept so; there is no danger of the 
coals on the floor or carpet, and the 
fire is to burn more or less fiercely as 
easily as in an stove. This is writ- 

after a winter's At on of 


a 
if 
f 
: 
| 
rf 


Kundred and fifty fostopuare andi twelve high, 
twelve 
was kept at Shee tngness when tho Bar. 
cury was in the er oe 
out, the heat being from a broad bed 
“os = aver two feet long. These 
being on ¢ level with the floor, keep the 
feet warm. The air for combus- 


or ae Be entes ax Wer eeee 
hence atmosphere room 
pure air warmed, and has the genial Seal oe 


The “ Low-down grate” is 
mirable article, but that the Doctor heated a 
room 250 feet square with one of them, rather 
surpasses belief By the way, the Doctor 
must be better off than the majority of his 
editorial brethren, if he can afford to live ina 
house which contains rooms of that size. Per- 
haps he means that the room contains 250 
square feet, which would be quite a different 





MRS. DICKENS. 

A letter from Harriet Martineau in the A, 
8. Standard, has the following paragraph in 
relation to the difficulty between Mr. and Mra. 
Dickens ;— 

I am one of those who think that domestic 

are nota proper subject for newspa- 

pers. There is a case, however, in which jus- 
tice seems to require a few words of testi- 
A letter was some time since circula- 


mony. 
ted 4 American and copied 
woriateentaiieusbptcae 
who has the ear te 
against his dumb and Setenceleas wife. e 


peed CST Ld , and 
the wife having eae naeulencoen, 


1 Ook Smt og old friends of 

Mr. and —, who have ji tee 

w u 

to the preceet our, ae of 
respect 


This, it seems to us, is a very good place 
for the public to leave this unfortunate affair. 
Both Mr. and Mrs. Dickens being held by 
many of their old friends in ,“ unaltered re- 
spect and regard,” it would be best for the 
public neither to blame nor to justify either. 
In these domestic quarrels the safest plan for 
friends, relatives and the world, generally is 
to be charitable to both parties, while they are 
very careful as to siding with either. Half the 
time probably the real causes of matrimonial 
difficulty never come before the world. 


GARIBALDI AND Cavourn.—Mr. Edwin 
James, a member of the British Parliament, 
in a recent letter detailing the incidents of an 
interview with Garibaldi, says:— 

Deputations of priests and Franciscan 
monks were crowding into his ——— 
Women and children were throwing flowers 
into the room, in the corner of which he sat, 
in a ricketty old chair, unmoved and tranquil. 
There is a simple grandeur about his demea- 
nor which is very strikmg, very cool and 
collected, but when he spoke of the subject of 
French policy, his eye lighted up instantly, and, 
in short, epigrammatic sentences, he spoke of 
the sympathies of the French people with his 
caune; but in terma which I need not repeat 
of the policy of the Emperor 

We can easily understand how a truly great 
man, as Garibaldi seems to be proving him- 
self, can have very littl sympathy with a 
merely cunning and unprincipled man like 
Louis Napoleon. Every instinct of the one 
must lead him away from the crooked policy 
of the other—for he knows that however it 
may scem wise, it is not wise, and that time 
ultimately wil! prove its unsoundness. Cavour 
probably is a Sardinian disciple of the French 
Emperor—and is committed to his policy, 
whatever it may be. As for Victor Emma- 
nuel, he is, according to all accounts, a brave 
soldier, a firm friend.—but very little more. 

Tur Te.ecnarn.—In connection with the 
interesting article relative to the telegraph, 
in last week's paper, we may state that a 
gentleman in New York has recently made a 
machine that will telegraph fifteen thousand 
words in an hour. This isan increase of 700 
percent. In other words, the new invention 
will send as many words over a wire in a day 
asis now done in a week. Of the invent 
himself, the Scientific American says :— 

Under the naked rafters in the upper-story 
of a house in Pine street, in this, city, is the 
room of a man who is a very fair specimen 
ofan American inventor. His beard is long, his 
hair is uncut, his person is neglected; but his 
is as clear as crystal. The stock in trade 
of this including his clothes, wash-basin, 
and a k ~nosed teapot, would not sell for 
two dollars, even at a Chatham street auc- 
tion, with Mra. Toodles one of the bidders. 
This man lives within himself, on less than 
one dollar a week, and yet he is developing 
an invention which will quadruple the value 
ne yo telegraph, whose value to the 


ce community can » be estima- 
ted by hundreds of millioa MY be estima 


Tuner Pass Away.—Rembrandt Peale, the 
distinguished artist, and friend of Washing 


ton, died in this city on the 4th inst. in the 
83d year of his age. 





The article opened with an account of the 
failure of an attempt to keep poultry on a 
large scale, made on the Astor House farm, 
several years ago; a fatal malady breaking 
out among the fowls, and sweeping them off 
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blisnment. And, as to “keeping poultry on 
a large scale,” no one yet has been able to 
succeed at it. It is one of those enterprises 
in which, if you consult figures alone, they 
do fib most (remendously—the fact seeming 
to be, that poultry cannot be brought @ge- 
ther in large numbers on a comparatively 
confined space, and thrive as the few do 
which are attached to nearly every farm in 
the country. As for M. de Sora’s henery, do, 
brethren of the Agricultural press, let us hear 
henceforth nothing more serious than a laugh 
about it. 


THE POETRY OF WAR. 

The poetry of war seems to be departing. 
We all know how rifled cannon, deciding the 
combat at long distances, and inflicting such 
terribly ugly wounds, is doing the busi on 
land, and now see what we are coming to at 


a, | In place of the beautiful frigate, with 


its lofty masts, and swelling clouds of canvas, 
—or even the steamship, only « trifle more 
prosaic—we have such a monater coming up- 
on the deep as the following. We copy 
from an English journal :— 


If what we hear of this new French war- 
ship be true, all the modern vessels in the 
English navy are of little further use than as 
transports. As far as speed goes, it has been 
found that La Gloire can accomplish her 
thirteen or thirteen and a half knota,—no bad 
rate of progress for a ship of war. We are 
told that all the stories which we have 
heard, to the effect that when there is any 
sea, her lower-port guns cannot be used, are 
mere fabrications, intended to mislead the 
public opinion of Europe. The iron sides of 
the vessel have been subjected to the most 
crucial experiments, in order to test their 
power of resistance to projectiles; and, it is 
said, the desired end has been accomplished. 
The screw and rudder are so placed as to be 
safe from almost any possble contingency of 
warfare. There ia neither mast, nor rigging, 
nor spar shown. La Choire ia merely an 
fron hull upon the water—impervious lo shot 
—of the same build fore and aft, so that she 
can be moved either-way without turning ;- 
protected by an tron roofing from the efforts 
of boardera, and with certain contrivances for 
the expulsion of the smoke, so that the men, 
when in action, should not be blinded and 
cpoked like the gunners in a casemate bat 
tery. The vessel is esid to carry, or to be 
capable of carrying, thirty-six or thirty-seven 
guns of the most formidable kind which mo- 
dern science has produced 

if these reaulta are true, we have no lesa a 
task hefore ua than the entire re-bnuildiny of 
the English navy ! 


And such a re-building too! In place of 
the present winged eagles of war, so poetical 
and inspiring in their appearance, to think 
of coming to “mere iron hulls,” without 
masts or spars, showing nothing above the 
deck but an iron roofing Truly, when war 
begins to grow #0 terribly prosaic, we may 
begin to hope that its end is drawing nigh 

CARELESSNESs.—In the “ replies to corres- 
pondents” of a contemporary, we find the fol- 


lowing paragraph :— 


Jutta W.--Is one out of many who ad 
mires the Volunteers, and differs from those 
who attack them. She has a “ particular friend 
who belongs to the City division (London 
Rifles!) and she would dispense with his 
company every evening, were it necessary.” 
Happy friend! Patriotic Julia! 

It isabsurd to suppose that any lady cor- 
respondent of an American paper should 
have “ a particular friend who belongs to the 
London Ritlen” Our contemporary should 
be more careful in clipping his “answers to 
correspondents” from the London papers— 
and not take those of a merely local charac- 
ter. The following, although a little local, 
will do better :— 


W. C. F.—Shire is the Saxon for the La- 
tin comitatus, a county, and the words are 
synonyms. When a sovereign has a 
fifty years, a jubilee is held, and people feast 
and make merry, while everything else goes 
on just as it went on before 

t@™ A correspondent says that North Ca- 
rolina has never had a Governor by the name 
of Gist, but that Gov. Gist, of South Carolina, 


is the individual referred to in a recent para- 





grapk. 


somewhat delayed last week by the fire, and 


MACHINERY AND WAGES. 

The July number of the London Quarterly 
Review contains an article which asserts that 
in the great manufacturing districts of Eng- 
land, the wages of the operatives have been 
steadily advancing for many years, and that 
they mow equal the average income of the 
professional men and tradesmen throughout 
the kingdom. If the reviewer did not fortify 
his assertion by statistical detaila, we should 
dismiss the latter portion of it summarily as 
thlse—but, as he does bring forward the 
figures to prove what he says, we await more 
light upon the question. 

If it can be shown that wages have aystem- 
atically advanced with the introduction of 
machinery, it will be a very pleasant thing to | 
think of—for with every coming year the 
triumphs of machinery increase. And one 
thing we know, that while In no country is 
machinery as extensively used as in the Uni- 
ted States, in no country are the working 
Classes able to dress as well, to cat as expen- 
sive food, or to live in as comfortable houses. 


BaLLoontne.—Professor Cresson delivered 
an interesting lecture last week, on the prin- 
ciples of rostatica, and of the atmospheric 
currents believed to be available for rial 





made in France, to the present time; and its 
interest was increased by extensive apparatus 
and drawings. One object of the lecture was 
to afford pecuniary assistance to Prof, Lowe, 
who desires to soar so high. - 


De.arep.—As we feared, our edition was 


not improved in appearance. We thought 
ourselves pretty fortunate, however, in get- 
ting it off at all. Had it not been for the 
kindness of our friends of the Daily News, we 
should have been a day or two later. 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Loure’s Last Teas at St. Manr'a. Pub- 
lished by Derby & Jackson, New York. 

Tax Lire or Gronae Wasurxeror.— 
By Epwanp Evenert. Published by Shel- 
don & Co, New York; and for sale by 8 
McHenry, 406 Walnut 8t., Philadelphia. 

CaMILLE; on, Tae Camensa Lapy. A 
Literal Translation from the French of Alex- 
ander Dumas, the Younger. Published by 
T. B. Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphia. 

JACK IN THE FoRKCASTLE; On, INCIDENTS 
in THe Earnty Lore or Haweern Mantin- 
GALe. By the author of “Tales ‘of the 
Ocean,” &e. Published by Crosby, Nichols, 
Lee & Co., Boston, For sale by Smith, Eng- 
lish & Co., Philadelphia. 

Tue Apvenrtures or James Caren 
Apams, MounTarmnxer Anp Garzzity Bean 
Hunter or Cauirornia. By Tuxopons H. 
Hrrre... Illustrated. Published by Crosby, 
Nichols, Lee & Co., Boston; and for sale by 
Smith, English & Co., Philadelphia. 

e Harper's Maoazine, for October. 

Tux ATLANTIC Mowruxy, for October. 

Anrnur's Lapras’ Home Macasrxn, for 
October. 


A SUMMER RAMBLE. 


NUMBER SEVEN. 





LAUSANNE, Bept. 14, 1860, 
Mr. Editor of the Poat :— 

The people of the Swiss Alps seem to be 
very generally persuaded that, when it rains 
on the Swias side of the mountains it is fine 
on the Italian side, and tice versa; and 
through our tedious detentions by the rain 
in the Oberland, we were constantly assured 
that “the weather was sure to be splendid in 
Italy.” But notwithstanding the brilliant 
aunshine which gilded our descent to the- 
shores of the three lovely Swiss-Ttalian lakes, 
we found that the relentless persecution of 
the authorities at the Weather Office were 
not to be altogether escaped, during this wet 
test of summers, even by a change of locality 
so entire as the southern slope of the moun 
tains. After our sunny descent to the vine 
and olive-clothed banks of Maggiore and Lu 
gano, and a couple of sunny days spent upon 
and around them, with their aetting of noble 
hills, so different in their bare brownness of 
tone and grace of outline from the forest 
covered ranges to the north, with their gaily 
painted stone cottages, their handsome, in 
telligent and obliging population, and their 
swarms of beautiful children, our rejoicing 
at the sight of sunshine, and our laudation of 
Italian skies, were cut short on the lake of 
Como by a descent of cloud and mist almost 
as impenetrable as the vast banks of vapor 
we had left wedged in among the fastnesses 
of the Bernese Highlands; a fit of atmosphe 
ric sulking which was happily relieved on the 
afternoon of the second day by a tremendous 
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Flowers are there in abundance; the 
thickets of great oleanders, which here attain 
6 aise that almost entitle them to rank as 
wees, covered, from their lowest branch to 
thelr highest, with an incredible profusion of 
tosy blossoma, are beautiful beyond descrip- 
tion. The tall square towers of the Lombard 


tise from the centre of the 
villages, awd crown the most ‘seem- 
dmaccensible points of the hills, are also 

« striking feature of the landscape. In 
w direction you turn your eyes, they 


: 


“or stations,” built by the side of the rugged, 
winding path, at each of which the devotees 
kneel to say an “ave” or a “ paternonser.” 
These stations are often adorned with fres- 
coes on their inner walls; and round the 
churches themselves are often to be seen 
lines of long, low chapels, with pictured 
walla, and images of the Saviour, the Virgin, 
and the Saints, upright, or recumbent, the 
floors of which are covered with amall coins, 
and bunches of withered flowers, tied with 
faded ribbons, thrown in as offerings through 
the grated apertures that serve as windows. 
These shrines do not seem, however, to be 
tauch frequented ; at all events, we never saw 
any one in or about them, though we rarely 
found a church @ntirely empty, one or two 
women, usually very old and very ugly, be- 
ing generally to be seen gabbling over their 
prayer, not, however, too busily to watch 
that was going on about them. 
It 4 Impossible to tmagine anything more 
destitute of everything that tells of life and 
its living interests, anything more sad, hope- 
lesa, and stagnant-looking, than these lonely, 
gray, country churches and their accessories, 
despite their gilding, pictures, and carvings, 
the worn and yellow lace of their altar. 
cloths, and the sham jewels, tinsel, and pauper 
flowers that adorn their figures 
Bome of the villas just alluded to are ex 
ceedingly fine. The villa Melzi, for instance, 
with its lovely chapel and lovelier grounds, 
running down to the edge of the lake, whose 
mimic waves (in fine weather) lap ite low 
stone walla, is very fine; in its grounds an 
immense number of tropical plants and trees 
flourish in the open air, remaining out of 
doors through the winter. The grounds of 
the villa Serbeioni are still finer, covering 
the top of a lovely hill, whose base is covered 
with vineyards, maize, and mulberry trees, 
while its upper portion is cut into a sueces 
sion of terraces, with roads winding upwards 
under the richest foliage, grottoes blasted in 
the rock, and forming tunnelled galleries, 
from which you get the most exquisite view 
of the lake, as indeed you do all the way up 
These grounds, also, are full of exotios; but 
their elevation renders them so much colder 
than those of the Villa Meizi, that the exotics 
are obliged to spend their winters in the het 
houses. This Villa Serbelloni isan old, gray, 
rambling barn of a place, immensely large, of 
which the greater part seems to be shut up; 
it never had an atom of ornament oF preten 
sion about it, even in its far away youth, ex 
cept the arms of the old ducal family who 
built and still own it, carved above the door, 
The rooms occupied by the old dake and his 
daughter, are said to be very richly fitted up, 
and the grounds are very fine But the ex 
terior of the house is that of a vast, dilapida 





storm of hail, wind, lightning and reverbera 
ting thunder, suceceded by a deluge of rain 
which lashed the beautiful lake into a fit of 
fury that gave it a new and most unexpected 
charm, covering it with 
respectable size, that came dashing over the 
garden balustrades of the charming palaces 
that fringe its banks, breaking into showers 
of foam, and sparkling in the evening sun 
shine that succeeded the tempest of the after 


waves of very 


ted, Ul-managed and deserted farm house 


While the hilltop, cut into such delicious 
walks, fs sometimes covered with two or 
three feet of snow (° four feet,” said the por 


tress who took us over the place, but that is 


of las loveliness, the richness of its netaral 
there can be but one impression. 
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whose industry furnishes the fat Lombard 
plains with their principal staple. In Switzer- 
land, the greater part of the soll, susceptible 
of culture, is in the hands of peasant propric- 
tors; in Italy, it is in the hands of rich owners, 
the old nobility, great bankers, and so on; 
one of the wealthiest of these great landhold- 
ers being the Marquis Raimondl, whose estate, 
on the banks of Lake Como, was pointed out 
to um as yielding a yearly income, principally 
from silk and wine, so enormous that I hard- 
ly like to give the figures, for fear of being 
suspected of exaggeration, The Raimondi 
palace, however, almost a city in extent, looks 
as though its owner might be a man of capa- 
clous coffers. .1t is the beautiful, but misbe- 
having daughter of this nobleman whose 
name figured s0 conapicuoualy, a few months 
since, in connexion with that of the Italian 
hero, Garibaldi. At Cano, people say that 
the discovery so fatal to the young lady's 
matrimonial hopes was made before the mar- 
riage-ceremony had been performed, and that, 
consequently, the General Is still free. They 
point out, with equal delight and amazement, 
the hill-side over which the slender columns 
of their deliverers, only 800 strong, marched 
down to the shore, and the direction taken by 
the Austrian garrison of 12,000 men, in their 
precipitate rush to the railway-station, where 
they piled themselves into the carriages with 
the frantic haste of terror, and had them 
selves dashed off to Milan as quick as steam 
could be made to drag them. It seems that 
no sooner were the red flannel shirts of the 
Garibaldians cepied defiling down the moun 
tain, than this mad fight began Persuaded 
that the party in sight was only the arent 
garde of a vaetly greater force, and sharing 
the belief in Garihaldi’s invincibility so gene 
ral among the Austrian and Neapolitan troops, 
it seems to be a fact, “strange, but true,” that 
12,000 regular troops did, at the mere sight of 
40 red shirts on the side of the mountain be 
hind the town, retreat precipitately fron 
Come to Milan, without 
of yriking a blow! 

The city of Milan lies i t vast plain 
bounded to the north by the Italian Alps 


hissing in the 


much as thinking 


Whose snowy pe sks are soon 
distance when the weather happens to be 
On every other wide. the eve loses it 


not flatne 


elenr 
welt in a vaat here 4, clotted] with 


the pire of towns and villages, heavy 


masses of fortifications, but without even a 
molehill to break the monotonous level It« 
streeta are narrow, paved in the centre with 
p bhles, on the 
with the rest of the street 
Magen ternne slne run like 
middle of the 


t wide enough to take the wheels of 


sides with flagstones level 
Iwo narrow 
strip f tilvamels, 


along the principal thorough 


fares, jt 


vehicles; the jolting over the pebbles being 


rather trying both to carriages and to their 





apparently an exagyeration ,) the snow melts 
wsoon as it fallx, says the head gardener of 
the Melzi grounds, in that warm, sunny, shel 
tered hollow 

Many of the villages about these lakes are 


much spoiled for pedestrian purposes by the 





noon. The point we had chosen for our 
sojourn was Bellagio, at the centre of the 
three diverging prongs of the lake; a most 
lovely promontory, from which you obtain 
views of the lake's three arms at once. The 
banks of Maggiore, and still more, Lugano 
being favorite summer resorts with the peo 
ple of the Lombard towns, their shores are 
studded with villas of every style and size; 
but Como, from its proximity to rich 
and populous Milan, as also for its greater 
beauty, is surrounded with an almost conti 
nuous belt of villages, where the gough, 
wretched-lookipg abodes of the peasants, w ith 
their stone walls baked almost black by th 
scorching of immemorial summers, their open 
windows looking like mere holes of abysmal! 
darkness, huddled together with scarce a 


depth to which their paved roads seem to 
have sunk, in the course of ages, the gardens 
on either hand being upon the top of the high 
stone walls, over which droop the branches of 
vines, and golden tassels of Une maize, whil 
fruit-trees, and rows of French beans show 
themselves in the air above your head. All 
these roads, or lanes, are paved with petiles . 
the walls are gray with age, and green with 
: the hotises 


moss and parasitic vegetation ; 


that vou occasionally come to are, for the miest 
part, as gray and old as the walla, often with 


fading and peeling frescues outside; an 1 love 

ly as is the scenery, there in, to ny min 1, an 
indescribable aig of solitude, gleepiness, and 
sadness about these places. The land looks, 


iu fact, as Italy may well look, alter so many 


occupants, OF course, when two carriages 


meet, on in obliges] to ge upon the pel 


bles for a few yards 


ler which the driver 
again, a8 quick! ts promsible 
double line of 


generally very 


Whisks in 
upon the flagying The 


high, andl the 


atreeta very narrow that the noise of 


vehicles is rather overpowering, especially as 
the Milane ~ 


bow! through the 


coachmen drive very well, and 
at a pace which 
would dumbfounder their brethren of Paris, 


streets 
















and astonish even that unwondering creature, 


a London “ cabbic 


The collections of pectures, both public and 


private, the magnificent churches, and the 


princely mansions of the patrician families, 
give plenty of interest to this fine and anima 
brow! boulevard, 


ted city; its Corso is a 


bordered with trees, up and down which all 
the great people dyive for an hour or two 
every afternoon, dressed in the latest Paris 
fashions, and showing off their splendid 


equipages and liveries; it boasts an open air 








centuries of political torpor and misrule. But 











fig tree between them, contrast most stri 





amphitheatre capable of seating 30,000 peo- 
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other Italian towns, Milan struck us 

very amusing and pleasant place; and 

which would have furnished abundant 

pation for a longer time than we, to our re- 

gret, could manage to give to it; for the 

weather, promising something better than it 
hi 


So we cut short our stay in Italy, and wens 
over the Simplon en route for Zermatt; « 
chapter of our adventures which shall follow 
this one next week. QUANTUM. 


A TRUE STORY 
Read the following, and when the osgan- 
grinder comes into the yard again. try and 
console yourself with the idea that it may be 
that you are entertaining a Russian noble- 
man, and as you drop him the little 


think of the fine residence in the sixteenth 
ward 
About five years age, Count B——, a 


Russian nobleman, was accused of political 
crimes, An edict was lesued confiscating his 
estate and consigning him and his family to 
the wilds of Siberia, Fortunately the Count 
heard of the matter too late and succeeded in 
embarking with his wife, on board of a b 
bound to the United States In the hurry 
their flight they were unable to take anything 
with them but a few valuables, which 
sufficed to pay their passage. They landed 
in this city penniless and friendlies In thie 
predicament the Count bethought bimaelf to 
turn the musieal talents of his family to ac 
He procured an organ for himself, a 
vielin for his wife, and a tambeorine for his 
daughter, by pawning portions of the cloth- 
ing «The trio then went out singing and 
from «loor te coor, and their are 
manner which eves their oocupe 

lly diswuised, procured for them 
much more liberal pert than iw usually 
wiven to line rant. matsielane 

Their gains were so considerable that in 
the space of four years they laid up sufficient 
a house for $12,000 in the 16th 
ward, and two weeks ago signed the tithe 
leeds in the office ofa lawyer in this city, By 
the leet mail the Count received despatches 
acoording him fall pardon, with the restora 
tion of his estates. Neat week the Count will 
native land, taking with him, how 
mitimioal companions in advernity 
Ver York Paper 
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This is a true story 


A bepwate Rwiesany.—An examination, oo 
Friday morning, was held by Mayor Macbeth 
of one Mr. Catharine Bottsford, a female of 
rather pPoeposscesing @ ypeara ne ¢ harged by 
wveral respectable S eons with ultering and 
‘lisseminating among our slave population se- 
ditious sentiments During the investigation 
she admitted entertaining the Abolition sent 
ments attributed to her, and of being an ad- 
mirer of John Brown Sho denied, however, 
any attempt to core ulate her opimMons, The 
evidence and affidavits sulunitted showed to 
the contrary, and she was required to give 
bail in the <um of @300 for her good behavior. 
Failing in this, sbe was turned overto Magis 
trate Kanapaus, who committed her to jail. 
The accused states Uuat she has resided in the 
city about oine months, during which time 
she has tellowed the occupation of a seam- 
str She alse states that she had hoped to 
obtain the situation of a teacher. The case 
will probally undergo investigation at the 
lanuary term of the Court of General Ses 
sion ‘ '‘herleaton Courur sept 2 


Epwanp Evexert Apoutncro ne Mar- 
nimp.-The New York corrrgp agent of the 
Buffalo Commercial Adverther tes — 


“Hon, Edward Everett, it is pretty well um- 
derstood here, is going to take unto himeelf 
a wife. The lady is a South tea 
enjoys a very respectable — 

there. The time for the nupt is not de- 
finitely fixed yet, but it will probably be 
about Christmas.” 
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Parpoers, poisonous 
pounds are usually divided into the classes of 
actids or igptante, narcotics and narcotic ac 


rida. Gack be the usual division of poisons in 


this country The great Preach writer on pol- 
soma, however—Orfila recognized a fourth 
clams, that of ecptin, of putrefactive pol- 
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Almost the only poison of any considerable 
virulence, in the Sret clam, is arsenic. The 
very cireumstance of its insipidity le one that 
makes t so dangerous It bs colorices, too ; 
may be mistaken for four, which ie another 
source of danger, and it ls, perhaye, the more 
to be feared that K does mot produce its ef- 
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areenke §=voluntarily 
I would say “ Don't,” 
thrust your head into 
resolutely keep it there. The 
of areenic are frightful. 1 will 
reader to be polsoned by arve- 

swallowed, or criminally 
him to be desirous of 
, and wishing to seek 
vietia. Well, you 
hong 
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not be proper even though you should have 
them. There ts no better emetic in the world 
for your present wants than a tablespoonful 
of mustard stirred up in, say a quart of tepid 
water, Drink abundantly ; again and again; 
the more the better, When the doctor comes, 
he, perhaps, will use the stomachpump. As 
for antidotes, properly so-called—things 
which combine with arvenic and change its 
propertics —there are none reliable, none that 
will keep, none for your purposes Aa for 
sugarand charcoal— things sometimes recom 
mended as popular antidetes—they are po 
sitively useless; and, involving waste of 
precious time, may be worse than useless, 
fatal 

At present, artenic ie not allowed to be 
wld in England in «mal! amounts, except it 
be colored by soot or indigo This protec 
tion thus secured is inconsiderable. By very 
simple means such arsenic can be got out of 
ite coloring matter, and if not, may be ad 
ministered without if some sorte 
of aliment—for crample, in chocolate 

One particular form of ersenical poisoning 
has yet to be noticed teal inhalation. I 
have already stated, » time beck, that 
arsenic taken into the lung as vapor, is even 


q 


. Taylor and others have stated as to 
Not sufficient arsenic is evolved 
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treatment of poisoning. the only veeful know 
ledge te—rrady —immediate—knowleige — | 
give you very litle to remember; but that 
must be remembered; or your knowledge of 
antidotes will be of po avail. 
flournces is a very marked characteristic 
when i occurs. Many polsons are intensely 
sour; ofl of vitriol, aquafortia, spirit of salt, 


to ofl of vitriol, Tartaric and citric acid, too, 
—though so harmice: and sw grateful when 
swallowed in moderate dusee—must be recog: 
nized among poisons 

It le not worth while to expatiate on all, or 
any considerable namber, of sour polsons — 
What I desire to impress upon the reader is 
the following :-—@ « sour poison has been 
swallowed, the person concerned can harily 
help knowing it; and the fact known, the 
treatment of all polsons is alike. It con- 
sista in the of chalk or whiten- 
ing; beat up tos pep with milk. Of this 
you cannot well give too much. Administer 
dose after dose. There will be mach vomit- 
ing in these cases of potsoning ; and the chalk 
mixture often will be rejected immediately 
after swallowing. No matter; it will have 
done its work, When the medical attendant 
arrives he can do no more as to immediate 
treatment, than you have done. There will 
be serious after y *, indeed; but 
they will be remote « “| yma pot 
of disease consequent on poisoning, rather than 
symptoms of poisoning: 

Whatever the sour polson may have been, 
I repeat, chalk and milk is the treatment. If 
you happen to be quite sure that oil of vitriol 
le net the sour poison in question, chalk and 
water will anewer your ends nearly as well as 
halk and milk; but milk we may assume to 
be in most oases sufficiently handy 

Buch ls the treatment, then, for all kinds of 
sour poisons, but it will be of very different 
avail, according to the poison. As for oxalic 
acki—a very common agent of poisoning — 
the antidote of chalk and milk, or, indeed, 
chalk and water, ie absolute, if i be adminds 
tered with euficient promptitute, There i» no 
time to spare, however; a strong draught of 
oxalic acid will kill in twenty minutes. For- 
tunately, oxalic acid ts the chief acid poison, 
inasmach as the antidotal force of chalk is 
leas in respect of all others, I do not think 
there is a case on record of recovery after a 
potaonous dose of oi! of vitriol, aquafortia, or 
epirtt of salt. Neverthelem, oxalic acid, in 
one reapect, is more deleterious than either. 
The three acids I havg just mentioned, and a 
vast number of others, among which acetic 
acid (vinegar) must not be forgotien, are only 
potsonous when concentrated. Dilute them, 
they are harmless, nay, in this condition they 
are frequently administered ; but oxalic acid 
however much diluted, is ever a poison. 

Inasmuch as oxalic acid is incomparably 
the most dangerous of all we are now treating 
of, afew special remarks concerning it are 
necessary. It has been frequently swallowed 
by aceidént; mistaken for Epsom salt, Among 
the various means available for discriminating 
between the two, tasting is best, it would 
be a prudent rule if every dose of supposed 
Epsom salt were tasted before swallowing. — 
Epeom salt is bitter, as every person knows; 











oxalic acid intensely sour 
Even in a paper intended to be strictly 
practical, an explanation of the facet that 


chalk is an antidote to sour poisons generally, 
can dono harm. Chalk contains lime, which 
latter substance the acid combining with, ge- 
nerates a new substance less hurtful than the 
poison itself The combinations of oxalic 
ackd with lime, and oi] of vitriol with lime 
respectively, are positively innocuous Other 
acids generate, with lime compounds not 
quite harmless, indeed, but much less poi- 
sonous than the ackls originally adminis 
tered. 

The fact will be obvious to reflection, that 
no sour poison can be given to an adult, un- 
der ordinary circumstances, to accomplish 
Poisons of this class are usually 
swallowed either accidentally, with suicide in 
view, or else by mistake. 


POISONS WHICH HAVE A *COPPERY” 
OR METALLIC TASTE. 

When the tongue is applied to a piece of 
copper, a peculiar taste is recognized, and 
to which the appellation “ coppery” is often 
given. Most of the poisonous metals leave 
the impression on the tongue, which would 
aleo be termed “coppery.” I shall hence 
adopt the word as an aid to a popular classl- 
fication. 

Of all the metals belonging to this divhion, 
copper, perhaps, stands first in importance. — 
Not that it is the most violent. Mercurial 
preparations, for example, transcend it in 
this respect. Bat mercury does not come in 
Gur way so frequently as copper. Copper is 
& culinary metal; pots and pans are mapufac- 
tured of it. All the sauces and pickles of 





Little need be said about the frightful prac- 
thee of adding copper purposely to pickles — 
This ts willful poleoning, and those whe prac 
ter it dewerve to euffer All copper vemets 
emploved in culinary operations ought to be 
tinned, and tinne! they usually are in Gomes 


- | the practice. A tinned surface ts shechutety 


innocuous; but the protective metal wears off 
in time. Now, it is « fact, though the nathe- 
ale of 1 need not explain bere, that when « 
surface of copper is thus denuded, the tip re- 
maining adherent in other pers, them the 
copper dimotves far more rapidity than if no 
tin were in its vicinity. The slightest dene- 
dation of tin should admonish the house 
keeper to have her pot or pan subjected to 
the process of tioning. On the lenge senile, 
copper cookery vesscls are rarely tinaed; and 
provided vinegar aud acids generally be kept 
@u of them, they do nc harm in capeful, 
cleanly hands The greet danger iy when 
they are not cleaned out after each thme of 
using; by which neglect a coating of verdi- 
gris accumulates upon them. Oily matters 
act on copper more rapidly cold tham hot; 
wherefore the following deduction ts obvi- 
ous: never allow olly or fatty vessels to grow 
cold and linger in contact with a surhece of 
copper. 

In some way of other, let us suppest pol- 
soning by copper has occurred, of, @t any 
rate, by some metal imparting « “coppery,” 
metallic taste, and to be treated oGopper 
fashion. The antidote is simple, and can 
usually be obtained. It is white of egg. Do 
not he sparing. Take the white of several 
eggs. whip up with water er milk, the latter 
by preference; and administer coplously.— 
This treatment is very effective in actual eop- 
per polsoning; but the potency of it te still 
more markedly shown in the treatment of 
poisoning by corrosive sublimate, or other 
mercurial preparations, If you poer a Ittle 
white of egg, beat up with milk or water, 
into a solution of copper salt, or into « solu- 
tion of corrosive sublimate, the theory of its 
antidotal effect will be recognizable in a 
moment. In either case, a dense, ineolu- 
ble, fecalent mass falla. That mass is near- 
ly insoluble, and therefore nearly innocuous. 


OTHER POISONS. 


A very few words will suffice in regard to 
the treatment of poisons which taste like 


mxla. The antidote is oil; almost any oil 
will do; the result being the formation of a 
soap in the stomach 


If a poison have a sweet taste, it is al- 
most sure to be lead, in the foem of acetate, 
or -stgfar of lead. The proper antidote is 
Epeom salt, which forms with the polsonous 
metal an insoluble combination. 

A poison bitter and sleep- producing, must 
be opium in one of its many forms, Give at 
once an emetic of mustard and water, Allter- 
nate the emetic with strong coffee, without 
milk or sugar. Do not allow the patient to 
go to sleep. Nothing more ean be done short 
of employing the stomach-pump. Opltum is 
a narcotic poison; it belongs to a numerous 
group, the effects of the different members of 
which are diverse, though they are all termed 
“narcotic.” Aconite, or monkshood, has for 
ts most prominent symptom, destruction of 
sensation, I have seen a rabbit, under the 
influence of aconite, stuck full of pina, like a 
pincushion; and that without feeling it; in 
proof of which, the animal kept nibbling at a 
eprig of parsley. A case is recorded of some 
people who ate monkshood root instead of 
horseradish ; and, having cocasion to sit down 
shortly after, could not feel the part they 
were eitting on. Hemlock produces results 


the very opposite of aconite; motion being 
here destroyed—not sensation. Nux vomica, 
or its active principle, strychnia, produces 


violent convulsions, which come on suddenly, 
For atime there is no effect whatever; then 


all at once a breath of alr, a sudden noise, or 
any sudden emotion, throws the patient into 
violent copvulsions, It would be an endless 
task to enter upon the description of narcotic 
poisons in detail. Nearly all come from the 
vegetable kingdom ; which I ¢annot but think 


is a fact worthy the remembrance of those 
people who fancy «a medicine must be inno- 


cent if it be of vegetable origin. All these 
vegetable poisons are to be counteracted by 
strong coffee, emetics, and the stomach- 
pump 

Any popular summary of poisons must be 
necessarily incomplete, Thousands we have 
made no provision for—prussic acid for ex- 
ample. Well, what are we to do in a case of 


poisoning by prussic acid Unfortunately no- 
thing, or next to nothing, can be done. Ihave 
acen a powerful dog struck down dead in an 
instant by simply dropping one drop of strong 
prussic acid into his eye. I have seen other 
dogs killed no less instantancously by holding 
a bottle containing strong prussic acid under 
the nose. Fortunately, this very strong prus- 
sic acid cannot be purchased. It must be 
made by the chemist who uses it; and when 
made must be preserved in ice. Commercial 
prusaic acid is hardly ever stronger than five 
per cent. real acid, to ninety-five of water. 
About a teaspoonful is a fatal dose in less 
than a minute. What antidote can be of avail 
in regard to a poison liky this? It is pure 
waste of time to talk of any. 

And now the reader must bear distinctly 
the following announcement in memory. In 
specifying the indications of various poisons 
by reference to their taste, it has been assum- 
ed that each particular substance is adminis- 
tered in tolerably large quantities at once. Un- 
fortunately, this postulate leaves many condi- 
tions of chronic and insidious poisoning un- 
provided for, I cannot better explain my 
meaning than by refereace to poisonous com- 
pounds of lead. The occurrence is very rare 
that a we swallows one full poisonous 
dose of compound. Far more usual is 
it, when lead polsoning occyrs at all, that it 
is chronic poisoning. Lead in «mal! quanti- 








all things ‘the source of contamination most 
he obviated. As for lead, it ls important to 
remark, that soft water-—and, therefore, rain- 
water, which is the softest —dissolves it rapid- 
ly. Hard waters, as a rule, do not dissolve 
lead; but the rule is not without exceptions. 
Under no circumstances should teim-water 
ever be passed through |caden pipes, or stored 
in leaden tanks; if it be desired to ase such 
rain-water for culinary purposes. Gutta per- 
cha furnishes an admirable substitute for 
pipes; and slate as « material for tanks ts un- 
exceptionable. lron gas-pipes may also be 
used for the conveyance of water ; and, of late, 
& porcelain-lined species of iron tubing has 
been manufactured possessing great advan- 
tages. J. BCOFFERN, M. B. 


COWPER'S GRAVE. 


BY MRS. E. B. BROWNING. 
It be @ place where pocts crowned 
May feel the heart's decaying — 
It ls @ place where happy saints 
May weep amid their praying— 
Yet let the grief and bumblences 
As low as silence languish , 
Earth surely now may give her calm 
To whom she gave ber anguish. 


Oh, poets! from a maniac's tongue 
Was poured the deathiess singing ! 
Oh, Christians! at your cross of hope 
A hopeless band was clinging! 
Oh, men! this man, ia brotherhood, 
Your weary paths beguiling, 
Groaned inly, while he taught you peace, 
And died while you were smiling! 


And now, what time ye all may read 
Through dimming tears his story— 

How discord on the masic fell, 
And darkness on the glory ; 

Aad how, when one by one, sweet sounds 
And wandering lights departed, 

He wore no less « loving facc, 
Because so broken-hearted. 


He shall be strong to aanctify 
The poet's high vocation, 

And bow the meckest Christian down 
In meeker adoration : 

Nor ever shall he be in praise, 
By wise or good forsaken ; 

Named softly, as the housebold nam: 
Of one whom God hath taken! 


With sadness that is calm, not gloom, 
I learn to think upon him ; 
With mecknees that is gratefulness, 
On God whove heaven hath won him ; 
Who suffered once the madness cloud, 
Toward His love to blind him; 
But gently led the blind along 
Where breath and bird could find him ; 


And wrought within his shattered brain, 
Buch quick poetic senses, 
As hills have language for, and stars 


Fell o'er him like a slumber. 


The very world, by God's constraint 
From falsehood’, chill removing, 

Its women and Its men became, 
Beside him, true and loving! 

And timid hares were drawn from woods, 
To share his home caresses, 

Uplooking to bis human cyces 
With sylvan tendernesses. 


Rut while, in blindness he remained 
Unconscious of the guiding, 

And things provided came without 
The sweet sense of providing, & 

He testified this solemn truth, en 
Though frenzy desolat ed, — 

Nor man, nor nature satisfy, 
Whom only God created! 


Like a sick child that knoweth not 
His mother while she blesses, 

And droppeth on his burning brow 
The coolness of her kisses 

That turns his fevered eyes around— 
“My mother! where's my mother?” 

As if euch tender words and looks 
Could come from any other! 


The fever gone, with leaps of heart 
He sees her bending o'er him ; 

Her face all pale from watchful love, 
The unweary love she bore him! 

Thus, woke the poet from the dream 
His life's long fever gave him, 

Beneath those deep pathetic eyes 
Which closed in death to save him! 


Thus! oh, not thas! no type of earth 
Could image that awaking, 
Wherein he scarcely heard the chant 
(Mf seraphs, round him breaking— 
Or felt the new immortal throb 
Of soul from body parted ; 
But felt those eyes alone, and knew 
“ My Saviour! not deserted!" 


Deserted! who hath dreamed that when 
The Cross in darkness rested, 
Upon the Victim's hidden face 
No love was manifested > 
What frantic hands outstretched, have e’er 
The atoning drops averted— 
What tears have washed them from the 
soul— 
That one should be deserted * 


Deserted! God could separate 
From his own essence rather : 
And Adam's sins Aare swept between s 
The righteous Son and Father— 
Yea! once, Immanuel's orphaned cry 
This universe hath spoken— 
It went up single, echoless, 
“My God, 1 am forsaken '” 


It went up from the Holy’s lips, 
Amid his lost creation, 

That of the lost, no eon should use 
Those words of desolation ; 

That earth's worst frenzies, marring hope, 
Should mar not hope's fruition ; 

And I, on Cowper's Grave, should see 
Hie rapture, in a vision! 

€@7” The facuky of genius is the power of 
lighting its own fire. 





What shall we make of them? What will 
become of them’ These are practical ques- 
tions, and made every day with setious soli- 
citude by imtelligent and thoughtful parents 
The rich amd the poor have a like ambition 
to put thelr soms im good places; they take 
more pains to select places which will honor 
their sons, than to make their sons capable of 
honoring places. The inquiry should be not 
for a place large enough for a son, but how to 
prepare a son to fill « place with profit to 
those whe may call bim to it, and with credit 
to himeelf. 

An ancient and honored family-name 
this city bas been ineffaceably tarnished 
ly, by using family influence to get one of its 
members into a place of very high trust and 
responsibility; an office for Which he was so 


himself, charged with a crime, has 
been led in chains to a felon’s cell, in a state 
of bodily health which melts the hardest heart 
with pity, while his venerable mother is made 
to weep tears of blood over the sad misfor- 
tunes of the child of her heart. 

Inquire then what your child is fit fer, 
rather than what will fit him ; the Presidency 
of the Republic is fit for him, but he may not 
be fit for it; it may receive him, but he may 
not be able to fill it with ability and honor. 
That office is fit for any man, the greatest and 
the best, but your son might not be fit for it: 
to occupy It and fill it, to discharge its duties 
with fidelity. You must seek a place adapted 
to your son's capabilities, for you may not 
adapt his capabilities to a place. Seek a place 
for him which he will honor by elevating it, 
and making it the more influential; but do 
not seek to put him in a position which is to 
honor him. You are a rich man. It is neither 
safe nor respectable nor wise to bring any 
youth to manhood without a calling, without 
an occupation by which he could maintain 
himeelf in case he should lose his fortune. In 
looking around for such a calling, instead of 
making the inquiry what you would like him 
to become, seek rather to know what occupa- 
tion is suited to his capacities—what calling 
his abilities can fill. You might well like him 
to become an eminent lawyer, but has he that 
plodding and that tenacity of purpose, which 
will enable him to investigate and compare 
and d@duce with unerring accuracy for forty 
years, before he can be fairly able to com- 
mence practice? You might like for him to 
become a physician, but has he the self-denial 
to cut off the flesh from dead mens’ bones, to 
live in the charnel-house for long years to- 
gether; and then have the patience to wait 
for practice for other long years; and the 
self-sacrifice to go at every call, of prince or 
pauper, in the midnights of December, or the 
fierce suns of July, in rain or storm or sleet 
or snow ? will he do this until forty years of 
age for a bare subsistence, before he can make 
patients come to him instead of he going to 


them ? 


Perhaps your heart burns to make him a 
minister, and in rapt imagination peering be- 
yond the shores of time, you see him like 
some tall archangel leading along his vast bat- 
talions to the great white throne, saying,— 
“Here am I, the instrumentality Thou hast 
made, of bringing these immortals here,” and 
then loud peans come from serapic legions in 
glad reply, “Welcome, brother, Home!” No 
greater glory than this is there in earth or 
heaven for any created intelligence. But for 
such an office, it becomes a man that he have 
a range of learning beyond that of other men; 
has your son made the acquisition ? He must 
have an abiding feeling that he is less than 
the least of all who love the Master, and 
must have the capacity to become all things 
to all men. Has he these humilities, and these 
versatilities He must be silent when he is 
scorned ; he must not return a stroke, nor 
answer to a taunt; when curses come he 
must bless; when sinned against he must for- 
give; has he the moral courage to meet these 
debasements, and yet above them all to stand 
and feel that he is second to no living man; 
that he is an ambassador from the court of the 
King of kings’ Has he the breadth of intel- 
lect to compass all learnings ? the humility of 
heart to feel abidingly before his Master that® 
he is but a worm, and yet the grandeur of 
soul in the light of the Lamb to feel, “ I heir 
the universe by right of Birth !” 

Instead then of determining what you 
would like your son to be, seek to ascertain 
what he is capable of being; what he is cer- 
tainly competent for. In short, seek not for 
your child the post he can get, but the post 
he can fill; for it is better to be an honor to 
the hod than a diagrace to the crown—better 
be an accomplished mechanic than a con- 
temptible king !— Hall's Journal of Health. 


ArrLea—There is scarcely an article of 
vegetable food more widely useful and more 
universally loved than the apple. Why every 
farmer in the nation has not an apple orchard 
where the trees will grow at all, is one of the 
mysteries, Let every family lay in from two 
to ten er more barrels, and it will be to them 
the most economical investment in the whole 
range of culinaries. A raw mellow apple is 
digested in an hour and a half; while boiled 
cabbage requires five hours. The most health- 
ful dessert which can be placed on the table, 
is a baked apple. If taken freely at breakfast 
with coarse bread and butter, without meat 
or flesh of any kind, it has an admirable effect 
on the general system, often removing con- 
stipation, correcting acidities, and cooling off 
febrile conditions, more effectually than the 
most approved medicines. If families could 
be induced to substitute the apple, sound, 
ripe, and luscious, for the pies, cakes, candies, 
and other sweetmeats with which their chil- 
dren are too often stuffed, there 
would be a diminution in the sum total of 
doctors’ bills in a single year, sufficient to lay 
in a stock of this delicious fruit for a whole 
season's use.—Dr. Hall. 


Ea Why is the letter & like a sewing 
machine? Because it makes needles neod- 
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future ; for we may be sure that all will come 
out best for our eternal good. . 

_ Weare struggling to get away 
from that condition of life in which the pro- 
vidence of the Lord has pléced us, instead of 
doing in it faithfully, day by day, our ap- 
pointed work. This is why we make so lit- 


and practical realization of this, our steps will 
be feeble and our progress slow. It is all in 
vain for us to dream that, if we were in what 
imagination paints as more favorable circum. 
stances, we could better grow in the graces 
of spiritual life. Only by doing our duty 
where God has placed us,can we grow better 
and happier. 


Scrmwris1c Facts.—A body falling only one 
foot strikes with a force eight times that of its 


weight. 

One pair of millstones, four feet in diame- 

terand making 120 revolutions per minute, 
can grind five bushels of wheat to flour in one 
hour. 
In a vacuum, water boils at 88 deg. At 
the boiling point the vapor of water has the 
same density as the atmosphere; it is the 
same with all other vapors produced by boil- 
ing liquids. 

Steam vessels running in hot climates re- 
quire very large condensers, oWing to the 
warmth and saltness of the water. The tem- 
perature of the Red Sea is about 90 deg, 
whilst it contains also a greater quantity of 
salt than ordinary sea water. The specific 
gravity of ordinary sea water being 1,026, 
that of the Red Sea has been found to be, in 
some instances, 1,080. 

A body projected into the air, like a bullet 
from a gun, occupies the same time in its as- 
cent as in its descent to the level from which 
it started. The greatest range which can be 
obtained from a gun is had when the piece is 
inclined at an angle of 45 degs. 

Newsrarers.—Of all the amusement that 
can possibly be imagined for a hard working 
man after a day's toil, or in its intervals, there 
is nothing like reading an news 
paper. It relieves his home of its dullness or 
sameness, which, in nine cases out of ten, is 
what drives him to the ale-house, to his own 
ruin and his family's. It transports him into 
8 gayer and livelier, and more diversified and 
interesting scené; and while he enjoys him- 
self there, he may forget the evils of the mo- 
ment fully as much as if he was ever so 
drunk, with the great advantage of finding 
himself the next day with his money in his 
pocket, or, at least, laid out in real neces- 
saries and comforts for himself and family, 
without a headache. Nay, it accompanies 
him to his next day's work, and gives him 
something to think of besides the mechanical 
drudgery of his every-day operation—some- 
thing he can enjoy while absent. 


An Incrpent ov Eary Inién History.— 
Donogh gave orders to prepare for an en- 
gagement. The wounded men were ordered 
to be removed to a place of safety, along with 
the baggage; but as soon as Fitzpatrick's 
message became known, indignation spread 
through the whole army. The wounded re- 
fused to be separated from their comrades. 
They required to be sharers of the contest, 
and for that purpose they suggested that 
stakes should be cut from the neighboring 
wood and planted in the line of battle; that 
to these stakes a wounded man should be 
tied, and a sound warrior set a‘ his side, who 
should not be at liberty to stir from his post. 
Titis extraordinary order of battle had such 
an effect on the Ossorians, that nothing could 
induce them to try their strength with the 
Dalgais. No inducements could urge them 
to engage with troops whose undaunted reso- 
lution was displayed in so conspicuous & 
manner. 


A TuovontruL Ampassapon.— While 
Jefferson was Ambassador to France, he tra- 
velled in Italy for the sake of ascertaining the 
cause of the superiority of the Sardinian over 
the American rice, which he found consisted 
in the quality of the seed. As the Govern- 
ment prohibited the exportation of the seed, 
he filled his pockets with the precious graiD, 
which he brought home for the benefit of the 
South Carolina planters, whose rice is DOW 
the best in the world. 

ta The Leavepworth Times thus serves 

Dr. Windship, the great lifting-athlete, 
Sinuctes upon the statement that be had 
lately “lifted eleven hundred and fifty 
pounds, dead weight.” The Times advises 
Windship to stop. “Stop, Doctor! you'll 
get into trouble if you keep on that way. 
We knew a fellow once who got # habit of 
‘lifting’ ones at first—then 
larger, until at last he took to ‘shop lift- 
Consequently they sent him to the 
Penitentiary for five years.” : 

tg Bap Taste w Watex—If you wish 
to know whether there is a bad taste to the 
water in your well, spring or cistern, as 
@ stranger; he soon perceives » peculiar 
taste in water in which he is not accustom 
ed 
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WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVEXING Post, 
BY ELEANOR C. DONNELLY. 


When the lights of the autumn noon flicker and 
fade, : 


And the gleaming comes solemnly down— 
A fair little face on my bosom |s laid, 
Half-bidden tn tresses of brown. 

Two shining arms circle my neck in their play, 
Sweet words from the lips blow— 
The old fire cracklee—the shadows eway, 

And the wind at the lattice is low. 
And brushing the hair from the pure, childish 
brow, 
And bushing the sweet-singing tongue, 
I tell of the mother who died long ago— 

When the years of my manhood were young. — 
How she lay 'mid the piliows, divested of bloom, 
With ber thin Sngers crossed on her breast — 
While the wind, like a Banshee, wailed into the 

room, 
And the sun-dush went out in the West ; 
How the nurse je the twilight brought softly to 


me, 
The babe of my beautiful dead— 
The gay little fiiry who sits on my knee, 
And lists to the words that are said. 
And I tell how I caught her, and tenderly laid 
Her head on my bosom as now— 
While the old fire ergekied, the dim shadows 


And the wind at the lattice was low. 
And the lips of my darling grow rosy with 


smiles, 

When I speak of that baby in white, 

With its tt, foolish fingers, and wonderful 
eyes— 

Crushed down on my bosom that night, 

But the thought of the mother who sleeps in the 


years, 
Seems something 50 softly divine, 
That the eyes of my darling grow misty with 


tears, 
And her little heart throbs against mine. 
Thus we sit in the twilight, uncertain and vast— 
While the embers drop down at our feet, 
And we talk of the future, the present, the past, 
In a monotone tender and sweet. 
The portrait that hangs o'er the dim mantel- 


shelf, 
With the hair 'round the girlish face blown, 
Smiles down on that miniature type of itself, 
And on me—as we sit there alone. 
And I think, yes, I think of that pitiful day, 
When these beautiful twilights must end— 
When the fire will crackle, the shadows will 


eway, 
But my fairy will mise her old friénd ! 

When the seat at the fireside vacant shall be, 
And the lips from their legends shal! rest— 
When the light form shall slip from the weary 

old knee, 
And the head from the weary old breast! 
Oh, the roses and grass-flowers out of my clay, 
"Neath the breath of the spring shall be 
blown— 
But who will take heed of my darling that day, 
When she weeps in the silence alone? 
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CHAPTER III. 


The consideration which prompted the 
mystified and astounded lord of Kingswood 
to hastily quit his study and hurry in search 
of the youth his unexpected visitor had 
brought to him, was the possibility of Lady 
Kingswood having the first interview with 
him, and subjecting him to an examination 
calculated to elicit singularly inconvenient 
revelations. Lady Kingswood made no al- 
lowances for human frailty, perhaps because 
she lacked firmness herself. We are but 
too apt to condemn in others the infirmi- 
ties we ourselves possess. Lord Kingswood, 
therefore, dreaded the result of such disclo- 
sures as he feared his youthful, unexpected, 
and most unwelcome guest would naturally 
make. 

If Lady Kingswood were to learn that her 
husband had, while wooing her, chosen an- 
other, and had actually given his hand in 
marriage to her, even though the ceremony 
had been a mock one, she would have made 
the world acquainted with the fact. She 
would have cared nothing for his position 
or the disgrace the disclosure brought upon 
him. She would have paraded her wrongs, 
even though she was conscious that she had 
flirted up to the very hour of her marriage, 
and only too frequently after it. . That, how- 
ever, was a set-off not permitted to enter 
into the account between herself and partner. 
What she might commit of a questionable 
character she did not charge, but she debi- 
ted her husband with every sin she fancied 
he might be guilty of. She accused him, 
and threatened him in a manner calcu- 
lated to terrify him. It amounted to no- 
thing tHat her charges in many instances 
were false and unjust. She at least threat- 
ened to act upon them in spite of all his 
excited protestations of their untruth. 

The secret which Ishmael possessed was 
one which, if she knew, would madden her, 
and make her ruin his domestic life, not 
alome because she had been tricked and de- 
ceived, but because it would appear that she 
was net legally the wife of Lord Kings- 
wood, and her only son would not be legiti- 
mate. Ishmael, in bringing to his house the 
boy, though he might be his son, had sus- 
pended above him an avalanche, which, at a 
word, might descend and overwhelm him. 

To keep the terrible secret from betrayal 
as long as possible, it was necessary to close 
the boy's mouth against the shrewd cross- 
questioning of Lady Kingswood, and there- 
fore he was most solicitous to have an in- 
terview with him before even her ladyship 
knew of his existence. 

With s misgiving which produced & sense 
of faintness, he remembered how the 
youth had been left alone, and he quickened 
his pace until, encountering the servant who 


had conducted the bey to the veom he then 
occupied, he ascertained where he had been 
bestowed—the very apartmert Lady Kings 
most frequented. i 
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“It is her living resemblance!” he mur- 
mured. 
If he had a floating doubt of Ishmael’s 


“My friend?” echoed the boy, with an 
air of surprise. “What friend?” 

“I mean Mr. Vernon, the friend who ac- 
companied you hither,” returned Lord Kings- 
wood, a little surprised in his turn. 

A smile, almost of derision, curled the 
boy's lip. . 

“I have seen too little of him to have 


Then the expression of his features changed, 
and he added, with a sigh—“ Yet I believe 
that I am much beholden to him, and, per- 
haps, I ought to express myself differently.” 

“How long have you known him?” in- 
quired Lord Kingswood, quickly. 

“But a few hours,” he replied, rather he- 
sitating in his delivery. “I saw him for the 
first time this morning.” 

* first time this morning!" echoed 
Lord Kingswood, with an air of surprise, 
accompanied by an increase of hauteur.— 
Pray where did you meet with him?" 

The boy observed the alteration in his 
lordship’s manner. The hue of his cheek 
became deeper, and his eyes glistened 
brightly, and his bearing yet prouder than 
ever. 

“He sought me at the school at which I 
have been reared,” he answered, speaking 
rather rapidly. “The master, Dr, Cramboy, 
who conducted me to the reception-room, 
where he awaited me, said that he had been 
from my infancy my only friend. He 
brought me hither. I know no more.” If 
you desire to learn more I cannot answer 
you—you must seek your information from 
him.” 

“Softly, softly, not so fast,” rejoined Lord 
Kingswood, struck by the boy's fiery impa- 
tience. “There happens to be a certain 
kind of information I am desirous of obtain 
ing, which you only can furnish.” 


“I dislike answering questions,” impe- 
tuously returned the youth. 

“ Granted,” responded his lordship. “ Yet 
it is not the less necessary that you—for 


your own sake, be it understood—should 
reply to those I consider it requisite to put 
to you. When were placed at the 
school you have now left,,and by whom 
were you placed there?” 

“I was very young indeed; I cannot tell 
at what age—it is many years back—I—I— 
I do not know who placed me with Dr. 
Cramboy.” 

Hot tears rushed into his eyes, and he 
turned his face to the window to conceal 
them as they gushed from his cyelids 

Lord Kingswood was moved more than 
he liked to confess to himself. 

He laid his hands gently on 
shoulder. s 

“I have no desire to distress you,” he 
exclaimed, in a kinder voice than had 
yet assumed; “but your replies to the in 
quiries I am submitting to you possess a 
greater importance than you can imagine 
A few more easily answered, and I have 
done.” 


you 


the boy's 


The boy dashed the glittering drops from 
his eyelid, and said, coldly- 

“ Proceed, my lord.” 

“What name were vou known by at 


school ” 

“Erle Gower,” was the reply. 

Lord Kingswood started. For a moment 
only he pressed his white hand upon his 
pallid forehead, and then removing it, he 
asked— 

“ By what other!” 

Erle glanced sharply at him, as if stung 
by the question. 

“ By no other,” he replied, huskily 

“ What history of yourself and connexions 
did your companion hither furnish you 
with Y”’ Inquired Lord Kingswood, bending 
upon his countenance a searching look. 

“He preserved a close silence respecting 








it,” replied Erle, in a low tone, an expres 


? 


ston of gloomy dissatisfaction passing over 
his features. 

“But he assigned some reason for bring- 
ing you hither and placing you in my—my 
charge" exclaimed Lord Kingswood, quick- 
ly, though he hesitated at the last word. 

“Duty !" returned Erle, with more energy 
of utterance than he had yet displayed. 
“He impressed upon me that I had the 
rights of another to nas well as my 
own; that my claim to be maintained and 
guided to a prosperous future by you was a 
rightful one; and that you—you, my lord— 
would reveal to me in what relation I stand 
to you. Oh, my lord, 1 do not know who— 
what I am. If you have mercy, I entreat 
you—" 

“Hush, hush!" exclaimed Lord Kings- 
wood, with sudden perturbation. “ Be silent; 
and remember, to every inquiry made by 
others to you, repeat only that you are an 
orphan, brought up at school, and that I 
have taken you under my protection. Be 
wise and discreet, as you value my favor.” 

All this was said in a rapid undertone, as 


‘The sound of the rustling of silk caught the 


ear of Erle. 
Perhaps he might have been disposed to 


mael, and resolved, as far as he could, to 


Exceedingly jealous in disposition, she fos- 
tered an inquisitiveness always offensive, un- 
til it degenerated into rudeness, It frequently 
urged her to put questions of a close and em- 
barrassing kind, which good sense, no less 
than self-respect, should have taught her to 
withhold ; but the restless craving to confirm 
by inquiries a suspicion mostly as unjust as 
ungenerous, swept away all those considera- 
tions which properly dnfluence, and in fact 
govern, a delicate and refined mind. 

As we have said, there was no mistaking 
the surprise she betrayed ; and she listened to 
the explanations his lordship tendered with 
the alr of one who did not believe a sentence 
he uttered. 

Quite satisfied, however, that the present 
moment was nota proper one to push the 
thousand inquiries which rushed through her 
brain and sprang to her lips, if the truth was 
to be elicited, she merely bowed her head in 
cold assent to each statement Lord Kings- 
wood made, and reserved to herself the treat 
of closely questioning Erle when alofle with 
him. 

It must be confessed that she was struck by 
his appearance ; there was a certain elegance 
as well as boldness in his mien, which assu- 
red her that he sprang from no common 
stock, and his looks at least created in her 
breast a favorable opinion, even though she 
felt that there was some secret attached to 
him likely to inflict great pain upon her when 
she became mistress of it. 

“T was informing Mr. Gower, as your lady 
ship entered, that I would immediately give 
instructions to have a suite of rooms prepa 
red for him. Your ladyship will perceive 
that he is fatigued; he has been travelling 
some hours, and will need some rest before 
he joins us at dinner. 

“Does Mr. Gower stay with us long?” in 
quired Lady Kingswood, looking at her hus- 
band with half-closed eyelids, an expression 
he knew well how to interpret. 

*“A—a—yes—that is—-for an indefinite 
term. A—really, Lady Kingswood, the com- 
monest laws of hospitality forbid a question 
of that nature. Mr. Gower's stay will be the 
subject of future arrangement!" exclaimed 
Lord Kingswood, red and white, hot ahd cold, 


by turns 
“ As L intend to take upon myself the care 


of securing Mr. Gower's personal comfort 
while he remains with us, I fancy that it was 
a very natural question to put; but you need 
not say another word, my lord; I believe I 
fully understand you. I will myself give the 
instructions necessary at once.” 

So saying, with a bend to Erle, which would 
have been frank and pleasan| but for some 
floating, displeasing fancies, she quitted the 
apartinent. 

Lord Kingswood raised his finger to his 
lips, and murmured, 

“ Be cautious and reserved in your commu 
nications, and adhere to the same story re 
specting yourself which you have related to 
me: not a syllable beyond it.” 

As he concluded, he hurried after Lady 
Kingswood 

Erle, left to himself, with a heavy heart, 
turned again to the window, and looked out 
The sounds of carriage-wheels, rapidly mo 


ving along the drive, attracted his attention, | 


and he saw several equipages approaching 
the mansion. It was evident that there was 
to be a dinner party, and that the guests were 
beginning to arrive. He shrunk from the 
prospect of encountering a quantity of strang« 
persons to whom he was convinced that he 
should be an object of curiosity and inquiry 
It was an ordeal to which he felt unequal, 
and determined to remain within the 
room now preparing for him for the remain 
der of the night, if Lord Kingswood would 
accept an excuse for his absence from the 
dinner table 


His reveries were interrupted by the ap. 
pearance of a maironly-looking woman, qui- 
etly dressed; in fact, the sombre and the 
antique predominated in her attire, She 
made him an exceedingly dignified obei- 
sance, and shutting her eyes, said, in a min- | 
cing voice— 

“ My Lady Kingswood has graciously pleas 
ed to direct me to conduct you, young gen- 
Ueman, to apartments hastily preparing for 
you. Will you be good enough, sir, to fol. 
low me!" 


At last, out of breath, she paused at a door, 
and turning to him, saki— 
“ You will lodge here, by my lady's diree- 


The elderly matron, too, though the last to 
retire, seemed restless and flurried. 

“A—my Lady Kingswood has—a—graci- 
ously informed me,” she said, with hurried ac- 
cents, as she backed out of the room, “that 
you would be pleased to take your dinner to- 
day in your own apartment, in consequence 
of the fatigue you have suffered from long 
travel. It will be my care to see that proper 
attention is paid to you. Iam Mra. Muddle- 
mist, the housekeeper, a—yes—a good—a 
day, young gentleman. I—hope that you 
will enjoy—a—-hem—-a— profound repose 
after your journey—a—Heaven protect us!" 

A very perceptible shudder passed over the 
frame of the old lady as she concluded; and, 
she hastened away from the room, with more 
speed and less dignity than she had hitherto 
exhibited. 

Erle was now fairly alone, with as much 
real cause fgg sadness as ever jsolated human 
creature unacquainted with the authors of his 
existence, and surrounded wholly by stran- 
gers, could possibly be. Yet, perliaps sad- 
neas was not the predominant feeling in pos- 
session of the boy's mind. He had been ac- 
customed to the presence and the companion- 
ship of those unallied to him by any other 
ties than those which bind society together. 
He had but exchanged one home among 
strangers for another, and to that condition of 
affairs he could seon have accommodated 
himself, but mixed up with his presence at 
Kingswood, there was a question of origin. — 
He had a rightful claim on Lord Kingswood 
What was it? IHlis check burned, and a 
strange sickness at heart seized him as he 
asked himself repeatedly this question. Un 
able to arrive at any satisfactory supposition, 
he, with an impetuous gesture, tried to dis 
miss the subject from his mind, and sought to 
divert his thoughts by an examination of his 
apartment. "* 

The part of the manor-house to which he 
had been consigned was evidently extremely 
ancient. It was wainscoted with panelled 
oak, blackened by tine 
chairs, tables, and other appenday: 
black oak, and of an early date 
three full-length portraits, probably ancestral, 
hung upon the walls, and, in facet, the whole 


The furniture, too, 
, were of 


Two or 


of the apartments, as well as the room itself, 
were of an age Jong past 

It presented a strange contrast to the room 
he had quitted, for this, existing in the same 
building, it was as if to-day and three hun 
dred years agone stood hand in hand beneath 
the same roof. 

He examined his bed-room, which present 
ed the same characteristics, Both rooms had 
several doors in them, probably belonging to 
store Closeta, or some such receptacles ; room, 
anciently, being well supplied with such need 
ful repositories, Altogether, 
strange, dreary, sombre, if not awful aspect, 


there was a 
in the apartments, not at all alluring to the 
nervous or superstitious 

Their gloom suited the tone of Erle’s mind, 
and he regarded them rather with the respect 
their antiquity inspired, than with fear that 
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choke him as he ewallowed it. 





the shadows of former residents revisited 
them in the silent night 


He advanced, after his eurvey, to one of the | 





windows of his sitting-room, and looked ont 
] ‘ 

A totally different view to that he 
from the window of the apartment be had 


had seen 

i firet entered, He had heen | 
| 

] 

| 

| 

| 


met lis gaze 
| placed in the rear of the building, and thowgh 
lw portion of the park and some distant scenery 
were visible, yet the great proportion of the 
| view Was forestland extensively and thickly 
| wooded 


| The night waa closing the 


1 hast, wind 


| moaned as it swept past in sharp gusts, and 
| the trees swayed backward and forward, 
| shorn of their leaves, and looking crim and 
| desolate in the murky twilight 

| Erle turned away from the prospect, yray 
jand sullen as it looked, and flung himeell 
| into « chair, where he sat ruminating until 
| his dinner was brought to bim by a couple of 


| servants, one of avhom remained to wait upon 


my 


| him 
| Erle had, on seeing the approa?h of visitors, 


| here « prisoner ¥” 











formed a wish to dine alone, but was dimatis- 
fed to find his wish anticipated. He suspect. 
ed that he had been Annaidered too humble 
for such distinction, and his dinner seemed to 


“I will never eat the bread of dependence, 
and so my lord of Kingswood shall find,” he 
murmured to himself, when again left alone. 
“ What care I for this great house and park if 
I am to be regarded and treated as an intru- 
der! He shall tell me who and what I am, 
that I may know how to face and fight with 
the world.” 

He turned his eyes about his gloomy room, 
and be thought of the brilliant reveiry below. 
He wondered if that thir girl, whose warm 
breath seemed yet to play, sephyr-tike, upon 
his car, woukd be of the party, and whether 
the tenderness intended for Cousin 


when Cousin Cyril was really alone with her, 
With « sigh, he rose up, and retired to his 
oo 
it looked! A fire blaséd brightly poe the 
hearth, and paled the aumall light of the leap 
he bur, but cat bck and ghastly shadows 

ho superstitious awe raised feeling of 
dread within him, oy 


“ Had I such « mother as this?” 

Then putting down his taper, he threw him- 
self upon the bed, and cried— 

“How desolate! Oh, how desolate I am!” 
changed his 
subbing into slumber, and he lay motionless 
upon the bed, uutil the hour of midnight was 
tolled by the great, solemn bell, in the clock- 
tower. 

The sky had cleared, the wind had sunk, 
the bright beams of an unclouded moon pour: 
ed in brilliant refulgence into the room, ren- 
dering every object within it distinctly viel: 
ble. 


The mouldering embers upon the hearth 
threw a red glare only in their immediate 
vicinity, the lamp was extinguished, and the 
cold moonbeames reigned supreme. 

If sounds of festivity from joyous guests 
had, during the evening, disturbed the atill- 
ness, they had ceased now. All, within and 
without, was as silent as a cathedral aisle in 
the dead of night. 

As the last peal of the bell yet vibrated in 
the air, Erle suddenly rose up in his bed rigid- 
ly erect. His eyes were wide open, but fixed. 
He stepped lightly on the floor, and walked 
slowly across the apartment, as if steadily 
following some object. 

He entered the sitting-room with the same 
slow, measured step, still as if in pursuit, and 
paused before an oaken door, situated in a re- 
mote corner of the apartment, Then he clap- 
ped his hands upon his temples, uttered a low 
ery, and fell on the floor, as if bereft of life. 


CHAPTER IY. 


Ax the turret-bell, with a deep and sonor- 
ous tone, chimed the hour of one, Erle sprang 
from his prostrate position to his feet, and 
gazed wildly around him, 

His lips moved rapidly, and gave utterance 
to incoherent words, those alone aicdible 
being 
“ The heir of the race, by God's holy grace, 

The wronged to right 
His own to regain, 
Shall toll and fight, 
In sorrow and pain, 
And muat solve the wouder of Kingswood C hace 


It seemed to him as if the repetition of the 
words recalled to him a consclousness of his 
position. Tle covered his eves with his hands 
for 
slowly and carnewly around him 

The decaying wood embers threw a flicker 


a moment, and then looked once more 


ing glare upon the quaint, grim old furniture, 
cod caused them to look more grotesque and 
ghostly than in the daylight) He was some 
little while before he could realise 
tion, and then, drawing a long breath, he mur 


his situs 


mured 
But, merciful Hea 
A shivering fit 


“T have been dreaming 
ven, what a horrid dream" 
seized him, and hurrying to lis bed chamber 
he divested himself of his attire, and buried 
himeelf beneath the clothes 

Wat of an unrefreshing sleep, disturbed by 
wild and feverish dreams, he was awakened 
by Lord Kingswood's valet, a dark, sallow 
faced looking individual, excellent, no doubt 
in his capacity but by no means attractive in 
his personal appearance 

Ile was precisely one of those individual« 
into whose arma nobody, expecially the softer 
sex, would rush with enthusiasm He had a 
long visage, beetling brows, and shifty, rest 
leas black eyes 

Erle naturally frowned as this viewge 


yere 


sented itself on opening his eve ase 


even though its owner had done him the ser 
view of waking him trom a distracting dream , 
and without a word, inquired by a glance why 
hiv 


had aroused him 
The nan replied as if questioned 

Iby the 
awaken you to inform you that it is bis lord 
and it 


orders of my Lord Kingswood, I 


ix understexn! that his 


wh pe wish 


Wishes are commands—that for the present 


you will confine yourself #« rupulously to the 
spartroents you at present occupy. There are 


staat the manor, and hi 
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from 

Joining corrider. It bor 
many, many years. alone keeps 
possession of the key; here kt in He entrusts 
to you, but it must not leave your 
Mall | convey wo hs lordship that pon eel 
assent to his wishes f” 

“To his - 







« curling lip. “ You will 
that | must perforce 
vent | cammet 
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minable; but it was not until he found him@ 
self in utter darkness that be balted. 

His first impulse was to retrace his stepa, 
his second to proceed. It seemed improbable 
that the valet had given erroneous directions 
to him. Besides, he had read that these old 
places had curious modes of commenication, 
and no doubt the present way®of entrance to 
the Chace remained as when built some hun- 


dreds of years previously. He therefore con- 
tinued groping his way, until he at length 
reached the bottom. 


Before him, shining in the darkness, upos 
a level with his eyes, there appeared tw be a 
glittering diamond. The next instant the il- 
lusion passed away, and he decided that he 
there perceived the outlet to the Chace. 

He hurried along #till—eave the small light 
from the aperture—in utter darkness, over 
uneven, damp, and slimy ground, until he 
was rewarded by the object of his search. A 
maanaive ire door, plerced with circular holea, 
crowed proieetingly by amall bars of iron, 
beried bo» further progress; but his key, when 
applied, afer repeated trials of his utmost 
strength, turned the lock ; there remained two 
massive bolts to remove. One more powerful 
exertion of his muscular powers, and he suc- 
eveded in opening the door sufficiently wide 
to squeeze through the space, as narrow as it 
was, He found himself ina gap, choked with 
an undergrowth of brushwood and shrubs. 

He looked upwards, and found the branches 
of the tall trees spread high above him, in- 
tervening between the earth and sky. He 
forced his way through the entangled mass of 
shrubs and brushwood, and he stood fairly 
and freely in a copse forming part of Kings 
wood Chace 

Everywhere around him grew trees form 
ing alleys and vistaa, leading in all directions 
of the compass; and already acquainted with 
the precautions necessary to be taken in forest 
ramblings, he attentively regarded the form 
and character of the tree nearest. to the gap, 
and the position of the sun, and commenced 
cutting notches in the nearest trees and stick 
ing pleces of paper on straggling twigs, as 
landmarks by which to find his way to the 
gap again, While thus employed, he heard 
the shrick « f a female voice, sharp, quick, and 
piercing. The sound rose up like the ery of x 
a wounded bird, and did not appear to ema- 
nate at any great distance from tim 

He hastened towards the spot, and soon 
ascertained that he was on the right track by 
hearing voices in altercation 

He distinetly 
“Stand back, you rufflan, or 
Stand back, 


exclaim— 
I'll shoot you ' 
or ru fire at 


heard a vow 


you seoundrel 
you! 

A tew haaty leaps, and an impetuous burst 
through an entangled thicket, and he emerged 
into a glace 

Immediately before him stood a youth in 
shooting garb, holding «a barrelled 
gun ready to raise to his shoul fer and level, 
confronting a shaggy haired, gipey love binge 
with clenched 





lourble 





fellow, of huge stature, who 
hands, was preparing, at all risks, ty make a 
spring upon the armed young sportsman, 
Upon the green turt, near to the youth, 
lay in a swoon, a young girl, in a light dress 
The ruffian had paused in his leap as Erle 
came crashing through the boughs, for he 


was uncertain whether a friend or an enemy 





ye lordship deems 


it advisable that until their departure you 
ecluded 


Every attention to your comfort will be paid 


should remain nh your chauber 


His lordship will shortly pay you a and 
tie nt 


hit 


hopes to find you contented and ob- 
Erle gazed with indignant eves upert 
“ What" 


he cried, “am I te tl 


“There will be neo objection on his lord 
ship's part to your indulging yours lt with a 
walk in the Chace 
an Offensive superciliousness of 


“ But 


| 
ctained | 


‘returned the valet, with | 


would make an appearance, but when he bs 
aawa youth of no greater calibre than the ri 
one he was about to attack, be laughed ‘ : 
| coarsely 


The young sporteman cried, excitedly - 
) if J 


Aha! A friend, lee! My good fellow, 
pick up this poor girl, and earry her away as 
through the glade to the left I'll come to 
j you presently tlalt before you get far, be- a. 
}eause IT know where to convey her, and } ‘ 
i ~— 


you don't.” 
the gun!” cried Erle, as he 
“You 


“Give me 
seized hold suddenly of the weapon. 
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nute;, you can gire the gun to him ~ 
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gf back, by gosh I'M Jump on thee, and cut 
thee, and slash thee wi knife as] would « 
varmint, I tell ‘ee.” 

He drew « pace nearer, with his knife 
Glenched in his hand, and crouched as if he 
would walt for the shot and dodge it, and 
then leap ppon the boy and half kill him, be 
fore be pursued the young «portaman carrying 
off his prize 

* Back, you scoundrel '" exclaimed Erle, in 
a louder and more energetic tone, though by 
no means exhibiting furry “Tecan hit a tit 
lark on the witty, and if you move an inch 
nearer, I'll blow your eyes out.” 

Bat the words were hardly out of his mouth 
when he ducked down and made a bound 
towards Erle, with eatraordinary agility and 
power. He reached him, and grasped at the 
barrel of the gun, but missed ft, and one of 
the barrels went off, discharging the shot 
harmlessly in the air 

The next instant, Erle, however, nimble as 
himeelf, was twenty paces from him, and dis 
charged the remaining barrel full at his body 
‘The shot struck the ruffian on the breast; two 
or three buried themselves in his fice He 
uttered a lof pain, staggered and fell, 
bat rose in af instant again, for the thickness 
of his sandy colored velveteen coat prevented 
the charge from having any further effect than 
the one above described 

He dashed at Erle, who was, however, 

for him with the gun clubbed ready 
to strike him down with the butt-end of it 
As the follow reached him, Erle swung the gun 
round his head, and delivered it; but the ruf 
flan, with the agility of a wild cat, escaped it 
Aad bere, probably, would have terminated this 
history «0 far as Erle Gower was concernes|, 
for the ruflan epreng on to him as the butt 
end of the gun reached the turf, to bury his 
knife in his body, but a mound of turf un 
seen by him, tripped him and he fell 

Al the same moment, a brace of pointer 
attracted by the report ofthe gun, came bound 
ing inte the glade, followed by a gameker per 
and a couple of beaters 

The ruffian scrambled up, and exclaimed, 
between his tecth, as he shook his clenched 
fist at Erie 

“Keep out o Kingswood Chase if thee 
wouldn't ha’ slit weasand. I'll kill thee if 
ever a’ meet thee alone, ax pure as moy name 
be Tubal Kieh—that I'll."’ 

Then, with the speed of a deer, he darted 
of in the opposite direction fo that in which 
the gameheoeper was advancing 

The dogs, as soun as they beheld Erie hold 
ing the gun with the stock on the ground, lay 
down, and in a few seconds more, the game 
keeper came up, and Erle briefly related what 
had taken place 

The gamekeeper, with a look of surprise, 
took the double barrel from Erie, and, ox 
amining \\, said — 

* Why, it is the young squire’s gun.” 

Then turning to Erie, he asked which way 
he took. Berle pointed it out to him, and ue 
gainckeeper, acoompanted by dogs and beat 
em, burried afters him, saying 

“The young master lb the ove we must 
Yonder roagh will bury himself like 


. | think you said your Christian name—” 


of questions to him, from delicate sugges 
thons down to rude and abruptly direct qoe- 
rien His impatient manner, hie burning cheeks, 


unacquainted with your parents—your ex- 
traction, in fact 1” 

With closed teeth, inflated nostrils, and bhu- 
mid eyes, Erie bowed to her 

* You do not, in fact, know who you are?” 
Erle drew himself proudly up, and said, in 
a tone made rich by emotion— 
“Lam Erie Gower. A name may diagrace 
as well as clevate. I will not stain the name 
1 hear.” 

“ Romance,” murmored Lady Kingswood, 
gazing steadfastly at him, unable to suppress 
” of admiration at his handsome, 
flushed , and really noble bearing. “By 
your own argument it Is well to have had a 
father known to the world favorably, for the 
former possessor of the name of Gower might 
not have been held in high odor by the ho 
| norable.” 

“And he might have been, madam !" ex 
claimed Eric, almost flercely, “ else, madam, 
why am I beneath this roof, or under the 
protection of Lord Kingswood?" 

Lady Kingswood looked at him fixedly. — 
Really, the boy was very handsome, and very 
gentiomanty in his manner and appearance 
Would it be possible for him to become at- 
tached to her? A young and graceful com- 
panion, with a form so elegant and attractive 
as hia, would be highly desirable to one who 
went abroad so much by herself, Lord King» 
wood certainly grew more unsociable every 
day 

Suddenly she remembered that he had 
apoten, and bending her head towards jim, 
whe anid 

“| beg your pardoy, my thoughts ran away 
with me—what did you observe 

“That those to whom Lam indebted for 
my existence could scarcely have been so un 
distinguished as your ladyship, pardon me, 
unkindly suggests, or the lord of Kingswood 
would surely not take sufficient interest in 
me to provide for mea home beneath his 
own roof" he answered, with offended dig 
nity 
Her eyes, as he concluded, flashed fire. She 
half rose up, with an air of excitement, and 
anki, with severity— 

“You have touched a chord there. Lord 
Kingswood does take an interest in you. Why 
does he do this '” 

“1 de not know,” replied Erle, with a low- 
ering brow 

“1 appeal to your love of truth, Mr. Gow. 
er,” she said, urgently; “tell me, I request 
you earnestly, why does Lord Kingswood 
take an interest in you F" 

* Lord Kingswood will hinwelf inform you, 
madam; 1 cannot,” returned Erle; adding 
“1 beg, madam, you will not prolong an in 
terview which you cannot fall to perceive 
must be very painful to me.” 
‘Hardly lew to me, Mer 
aave increased some 


Gower,” she re 
turned, © because you 
misgivings and raised others by vour inabili 
ty to give me the information 1 require 
Have you seen Lord Kingswood to-day f" 
*L have received a message from his lord 
ship, but T have not seen him,” answered 
Erle, reluctantly 
“Hal exclaimed 


soliloguizing. “Se, 


Lady Kingswood, half 


then, be knew where 
you have been located, Consummate hype 


orite ™ 


Musing for a minute, she presently in 
quired what message his lordship bad sent 
to Erle, and he informed ber, though he did 
not mention that he had already taken ad 
vantage of the permission to visit the Chace 
already 

“One moment, if you please.” she said to 
Erle, motioning to him to be seated, for 
he had not vet™athough directed to do so, 
taken » seat in her presence 

aie placed her fair hands to her temples, 
and gazed upon the fire theughtfully. She 
remained some few minutes thus Then 


arousing herself, she muttered 

“1 will prevail in this ™ 

She addressed hervelf to Erle, and soiling 
upon him with the most winning, fascinating 
expressjon she could compose her features 
inte, she said 

“The interest Kingswood takes 
in you cannot be ef a kind to keep vou in- 
carcerated in the dreariest part of this dull 
pile. You will dine with us to-day; J will 
acquaint Lorn! Kingswood that it is by my 
especial desire that you favor us with your 
company. The second bell will summon 
you to the drewing-room. If you are in 
doult as to its situation, vour attendant will 
conduct you to it Good morning—Erle—I 


Lan 


“ Erle ™ he replied 

“Good morning, Erle! she exclaimed, 
turning upon him a clance intended to be en- 
Chanting, but which had only the effect of 
perplexing him. 

He bowe! low w her, and smiled because 
she smiled. He hastened from the room, 
heartily glad to be release. 

© He will certainly be an exceedingly hand- 
some man,” she murmured, with a sigh, as 
he departed. 
~ What « variable woman" be exclaimed, 
as he returned to his apartments ; ~ singular 
ly unamiable and rudely inquisitive, yet ex- 

pleasing in her manner. too, if she 


- | ly men, young men, elderty ladies, aad young 


Bile Gremed for dinner with more care 
than he had ever before bestowed upon him- 
self, Nothing appeared to satiafy him, even 
though, sccording to her indireet promise, 
Lady Kingswood had sent him s supermame. 
rary valet to assist him at his tollet. 

As he arranged and rearranged himself be- 
fore the glass, he seemed to feel pull of ex 
quisitely soft hands pressing on hie eyeiids ,— 
probably that was the reason he could not 
see himacif as he wished to look. 

The second bell beat a responsive blow on 
his heart every peal. Never hed the felt so 
nervous, 20 little self possemsed before. 
Attended by the servant, be destemded ro 
the drawing-room, and entering, found a ra- 
ther large party assembled. There were elder- 


ladies, but not a face he recognized, 

Many Inquiring eyes were turned "pon him 
—some glances remorselessly fixed @pon him 
by dowagers. A clergyman, with @ kindly 
look, alone bowed and smiled as he passed, 
and glided to a recess leading to ope of the 
windows. 

He fancied he should be able to stand here 
alone, unnoticed and unquestioned, and be 
nolselessly moved into It. “e 

To encounter a pair of deep, lustroba, 
eyes, fixed upon him in amaze—qaestioning, 
half-tempted, half-gratified amaze. “*' 

Here alone, unnoticed but by, dimeelf, 
stood the fair owner of the soft, emall fingers, 
and the silvery, musical volce. 

What was he to do—what was he to say’ 
He had not been introduced to her; he did 
not know who she was; he was que con 
vinced that she could have no idea of his 
identity 

He felt this; his eyes, large and handsome, 
fastened themselves with an earnest 166k upon 
hers, but hj lips refused to utter a word. He 
bowed timidly, and she responded timidly, 
too, Her cheek crimsoned, her brow became 
roseate, She turned her face to the window, 
and it became white as death. 

She turned again her eyes upon lis, Not 
unkindly, very far from that was it; appeal- 
ingly, a« though to remind him not to men- 
thon how they had first met. 

Bhe seemed as if she would speak—as if 
she wished to speak. Then, as if unable to 
withstand the brilliancy of his eyes—their 
expression was soft and dreamy, too—she 
turned again, and gazed out of the window 
As she did this, she pulled the leaves from 
the flowers of a beautiful bouquet she held 
in her hand to pieces, and they lay ike snow 
flakes upon the floor 

At thls moment there was a alight buzz 
and a stir among the folks near them. A 
pleasant Inugh replied to some warm and 
friendly observations, and the falr young 
creature turned her eyes smilingty, with evt- 
dent pleasure, in the direction whence the 
sound proceeded 

“Cousin Cyril,” she murmured, audibly, and 
with unmistakable satisfaction. 

A shade passed over Erie's face, and a pang 
went through his heart. 

Another moment, and he was at her side. 

“ Ha! sweet little coz,” he exclaimed, with 
atone of joyfulness, “I have not seen you 
the whole day; I have been In despatr. Do 
I not look ily” 

“IT never saw you look better or happier, 
Cyril,” she replied, smiling, and speaking in 
atone Erle thought far too tender, though 
she did happen to be his cousin 
As she concluded, her cousin Cyril gal- 
lantly raised her hand to his lips. Ashe re- 
leased it, he turned to encounter Erle, who 
had witnessed the action with a feeling of 
impatient annoyance. 

Each recognized the other in a moment. 
Cyril, with an unequivecal expression of sur- 
prise spreading over his features, held out his 
hand, to which Erle instinctively responded, 4 
and he felt his own pressed with warmth, 

“My brave friend of this morning!” ejacu- 
lated Cyril, with ardor. “ How glorious that 
we should meet here! He suddenly lower- 
“Not a word about the adven- 

We will discuss that when 
Then resuming his natural 
tone, he continued—" You are a guest here— 
that is evident; but it is strange that I should 
Pardon me, but to whom 


ed his volee 
ture in the Chace 
we are alone.” 


not know you 


have I the honor, as well as the pleasure, of 
speaking *” 

Before Erle could answer, a silvery voice, 
proceeding from one immediately behind him, 


cried, quickly 

“Mr. Gower, Mr. Gower™ 

Hie turned, and beheld, almost at his elbow, 
Lady Kingswood, magnificently dressed.— 
She made a gesture for him to come to her 
side 

At this instant dinner was announced, and 
her ladyship, in a manner far more affable 
than condescending, said to Erle 

“Mr. Gower, will you favor me with your 
arm >" 

Erle started, and as he rapidly glanced 
round the assembly, he perceived that every 
eve was fastened upon him with an expres- 
Son of amazement 

Hushed and embarrassed, he hastily ten- 
dered his arm to her ladyship, who at once 
lace! her small, gloved hand upon it. 

In their rear, some one pressed up, and a 
voice, which forced its sound through clench- 
ed teeth, exclaimed— 

“Lady Kingswood 

They both turned. Before them they be- 
heki Lord Kingswood, livid with mge. He 
poinied to a tall individual of distinguished 
appearance, wearing very long and ample 
fair mustaches, and powessing very dreamy 
eves, and whispered— 

“The Marquis of Effingham will—" 

“Lady Kingewood’s eyelids fluttered, she 


band in cold, measured tones, she said— 

“I can hardly have misinterpreted your 
lordship's wishes. If I have, permit me to 
express my regret. It is too late to alter the 


half closed them, and addressing her hus ast 


other mad fancies, he believed he 
was a sheep, and insisted upon crawling 
around upon his hands and feet, bleating in 
the most absurd manner. He would then 
himeelf a , and make frantic 
attempts to bite the members of his house- 
hold. The un lady, at length worn 
out with watching him and endeavoring to 
restore his reason, made preparations to send 
him to the Asylum at Indianapolis. But as 
uently the case, insanity 
his wits, and he adroitly escaped. We next 
hear of him in = py N. Y., where he ac- 
tually purchased a block of buildings. The 
papet were made out, and he was 
to call next day with the money. He 
was to pean outrageous sum for the pro- 
perty, and Dome See ee ome 
aot A the n, ch vastly over the 
Profitable and fresh « subject. But they maw 
fresh a subject. they saw 
no more of him. The lunatic started west- 
ward, At Buffalo he ned for an im- 
mense amount of corn, to be delivered in 
New York city, and then proceeded to Cleve- 
land. He grrived here last week, and endea- 
vored to negotiate for some real estate on 
Kinsman street, but he talked so absurdly 
that the parties with whom he had interviews 
refused to treat with him 
Meanwhile his friends, and particularly his 
wife in Wisconsin (for he had a wife and two 
children in that State) were making every 
effort to ascertain his whereabouts, They 
traced him to Syracuse, and from there to 
this city, His brother arrived here on Sa- 
turday morning last, but found that the lu- 
natic had left on the previous evening's train 
for the West. He followed on Saturday 
ony At Toledo he learned that he had 
gone West 


= 


on the Southern Michigan train, 
and be persevering! tinued the chase,— 
At Adrian he found and captured him and 
took him home. 
When not in his rabid fits, few would dis- 
ore o Sy ae som a ay 
ew e very absurd propositions, 
and offer enevbinens cams of money for pro- 
gn pen phe y fancy, but he would do so 
B sees eusen dinteun cunpicten—duedend 
most cases, _ 
Plaindealer. 





NOT A TOTAL ABSTINENCE BIRD. 

An eminent dean, now attached to a cathe- 
dral in the North of England, has of late be- 
led his leisure hours with lecturing upon 


advan of total abstinence from all 
fermenti uors; he is, besides, a perfect 
“ counterb to use King James's expres- 


sion, against the use of tobacco. A short time 
ago some one gave the dean a very handsome 

rrot, but its education had been neglected. 
Jne day Mr. Dean was expatiating upon the 
beauties of his favorite, and lamenting its 
only defect, in the presence of two young 
ladies, the daughters of the bishop. “Oh, 
exclaimed one, rather vivaciously, “If that is 
all, Mr. Dean, we can easily manage to give 
Poll an excellent education. Let us take her 
over to ——— Castle, where we have a parrot 
whotalks divinely ; ours will soon teach yours, 
and you will have yours, like ours, talking ali 
the day long.” The dean was pleased with 
the idea, and Poll migrated from the deanery 
to the castle. A few weeks afterward she was 
returned safe and sound, with a warrant to 
talk as well as any other gifted bird of her 
family. Poll, upon her arrival, was placed in 
the library, About the same time a deputa- 
tion was ushered in, to ask the dean to fix a 
day for giving his lecture to the Anti-tobacco- 
and-brandy-and-water Association. As the 
dean entered the room, he observed Poll glory- 
ing in her gilded cage, clutching the wires 
with her claws and beak, and cracking a 
bushel of nuts, as she climbed away from the 
perch to the switch, “Oh! said the dean, 
“excuse me, gentiomen, a minute; just come 
here. This is my parrot; she has been to the 
bishop's to be taught to speak, and has been 
brought hack this morning; pretty Poll! 
Poll screwed her neck round, gave a comical 
glance out of the corner of her eye, and then, 
with amazing courage and volubility, scream. 
ed out, “ Take a pipe, Mr. Dean—Mr. Dean, 
take a pipe. Another glass for Mr. Dean. 
Brandy an’ waur—Brandy an’ waur—Mr 
Dean, take a pipe.” 


> 


New Remwepy ror Drovewrsa—A letter 
from Ly =. in the Richmond Dispatch, 
says “A gentleman who resides near Boyd- 
ton, Mecklinburg county, Va., has aspired to 
a new science—that of controlling the clouds 
in order to cause it to rain at will, With the 
view of attaining this end he has built a ‘rain 
tower, which novel structure is said to be 
thirty feet diameter at the base, which size it 
retains to the height of forty feet. To this 
a contains flues, cach seven feet 
in eter, The number of flues is then re- 
duced to two, which run up twenty feet 
as. the top of the structure reaching an 

ude of sixty feet. The whole concern was 
erected at a cost of about $1,000. The modus 
nh of causing rain to fall is as follows:— 

flues are filled with dry pine wood, which 

is eet on fire, and which is kept up until the 
desired effect is produced on the elements. The 
theory is that the great heat produced in the 
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them to return home, N remained of WaRE—The election for 
Lamoriciere's except the troops | tors and im the success of the 
shut up in Ancona, and about 2,000 ee Wu, Sy soon 1D 
in the mountains. in the State. in 
General Fanti’s head-quarters are at Lo- | Wilmington was 18 over the ‘8 candi- 
date, 99 over the candidate, 
> a2 artillery has been disembarked | and 288 over the candidate. 
at the inian camp near Ancona. . binomial 
nari ara of Gomera Geren, k wit | THE PRINCE OF WALES 
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fr 


Rome. 

The Sardinians continued their advance in | President, Miss Lane, and a number of 
the Papal States. The fortress of Santa Leo 

had surrendered after some hours’ 
ing, and was occupied by the 
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men. 
Garibaldi has issued a fresh proclamation, h 
the tone of which indicates that he will join| Among the many ridiculous stories pub- 


the Sardinian troops at Rome, and begin his | lished concerning Lord Renfrew, was one to 
march against Venice. the effect that he takes no interest in matters 

Pant, September 23.—The Paris Patrie | of general im wns and 
denounces as false the report that the Empc- | sleeps throug’ 


ror Napoleon had expressed a wished to be | true of other locali was 
invited to Warsaw. made an exceptien, for the Prince constantly 


Gen. Garibaldi, in a letter published in the | questioned Mr. Edmund Smith, who accom- 
official journal at Naples, nays : “Although I | panied the party, as to the various points 
am quite disposed to sacrifice all personal | along the line. At Fillmore, some distance 
feeling on the altar of freedom, I can never | West of the highest point of the mountains, 
be reconciled with men who have sold an| the train was stopped, and Lord Renfrew 
Italian province.” Nevertheless, a decree of | Lord Lyons, Sir Henry Holland, and several 
Garibaldi promulgates the Sardinian Consti- | others of the party. mounted upon the loco- 
tution for Naples and Sicily, but without { motive. The Prince was furnished with a 
fixing a day for ng it into effect. seat in the en, 's house on the 
The French Mi de VYArmec says} While noble cage coueeibas of ate 
there is nothing in the state of European agen bw nee of nobility, held on 
Seles to guovent the eonel dls moatie’ (or. iron bolts; or perched themselves 
k being given on the Ist of October. wood and coal on the tender. In 
e Sard 
Paris, SS ee ee 


The official journal of Turin formally de- they had 
nies the that Garibaldi's demand of | clam down. The Prince, = 
the King of Sardinia to dismiss Cavour and ~ hand, got out wee Se part 


Farini, and garrison Naples. The Turin ve, whe 
uot cnly Seenuue Ge ciate view of the scenery about Kitta Point, 
ment, but gives the tenor of thé King’s reply, | #0d in this way he at the magnificent 
which he is said to have made without con- and mountain scenery of that famous 
ty. Just above Altoona, he resumed 


sulting his Ministers, as it concerned them 
personally. In this reply he declares that he 
cannot comply with such strange 

coming from a man whose successes mislead 


his place in the car, after a 
twenty-five miles across the of the 
Alleghenies on the iron horse. 

At Altoona an immense crowd gathered, 


him. 
The English grain crops are turning out | and cheer after cheer went up as the train 


badly as to quality, and the markets are again . The Prince upon the 
upwarda. of car, and bowed acknow tm, 
An incendiary proclamation, calling the | Night soon after came on, and the remainder 


into | of the distance to this place was passed over 
fungary from Bucharest. All the garri-| by moonlight, and without further matter 
sons in Hungary have been placed on a war| Worthy of notice until Harrisburg was 
footing reached, at 11.15. Hence there was a great 

Austria has concentrated a great force on | crowd at the depot, but there was no formal 
the Po, increased the military at Peetolo, | rece »tion, and the party got into carriages 
and restricted abuses in Venetia. amid the shouting of the crowd, and were 

It ‘is reported that the Prince of Prussia will | driven to Coverly’s Jones House, at the cor- 
not be at Warsaw. ner of Market Square and Market street. 


It is reported that the commander of the 
French troops in Syria has given the opinion | Tux Arrie Cror.—What shall be done 
with the apples, is’ a question ssked by all 


that Syria will require foreign occupation for 
at least two years. the Eastern farmers. The Boston Courier, 


Queen Victoria embarked on her visit to | speaking of the immense apple crop in Mas- 
Prussia on the 23d ult. She will meet the ; 
Prince Regent at Coburg. Lord John Rus- 
sell accompanies the Queen, and will, it is | has produced an abundance. 
said, have a political conference with the | great year of plenty, and if apples 
Prussian Minister for Foreign Affairs. only keep as grain keeps, we should have 

Four submarine cables between Valencia | enough of this year’s produce to su 
and the islands of Joica, Majorca, and Minor- | through seven years of apple ‘ 
ca, and thence to Bareclona, have been suc- | unfortunately, they perish with the year in 
cessfully laid. which they were grown, and the question is 

Prince John, of Bourbon, publishes in the | an important one with farmers, ‘what shall 


a on to arms, has been introduc 


London Times an appeal to the Spanish | we do with the apples?’ They can't be 
people, relative to his right to the throne of | marketed, a fourth part of them. The mar- 
Spain kets are glutted. Many Somers ave glad to 
take a dollar a barrel for picked ’ 

that rate in 


Ct What are called representative men | sands of barrels can oe 
are toe often but the representatives of the | the immediate vicinity F 





cheat Oy 
follits, prejudices, and absurdities of the |® bushel, at retail, would secure annual 
people, and not unfrequently the mere y- a o hg Fy doubtless the 
presentatives of their own selfish interests and will come down to that. Shakers, those 
ambition , ndustrious plodders in all kinds of money 
t#™ Since the invention of meerschaums, getting from the products of the soi) and yf 
the segars must give way to the pipe. A mo- mestic manufactures, will be up to 
. » pipe. °° | bows in apple-sauce and butter—be 
dern poet sings: sure of that—and ‘ Shaker = 
“Pretty Tube, of magic power, very excellent product of 
Charmer of the leisure hour.” neatness, will be abundant in the market. Bu 
Think of after these objects have all been supplied, 
a man, and he a poct, addressing | there will be millions of bushels of @p¥ 
a dirty tobacco pipe as his “charmer.” still left unappfopriated.” 

G2 An editor out West received the follow- Las ADA. 
ing stanza from a correspondent, who says he (2 Tue Paixce or W — Ss ai 
* composed it aw! himself :” "| On Tuesday, the 2ist ult., hie Roy 

; Falls of Montmo- 
“A squirrel is a prete burd, Qua Grave out to on Re . 
It's got a quirlie tail ; ; 
He stole away my daddiz corn, plating the cansada, ©  amcangge to said 
And et it on a reel.” that the noise was deafening. 

{2 A good many years ago a Massachu-|®nother, “that is indeed een y 
setts man was clected to the office of Lieu- | Cataract is generally eyes a re- 
tenant Governor. When the fact of his elec- | Was 9 surgeon; and his caer 
tion was announced, he was called upon for | buked with a universal cry of 
& speech. He proceeded to acknowledge the | Punch. ‘ : 
honor in very handsome terms, and added ta An Eastern editor heads his Is 
that he had no doubt he should make a good | of births, marriages, 


1 | Lieutenant Governor, as that was the office | Matched, and Dicpatched.” 


he had always held in his own house. Ea “So, there's another corraption of 

(3 Rossi, of Florence, has published a | Meunt“Tociferous,” said Mra. Partington, 
work entitled “Ome hundred and Seventy-| she put up her specs. “The paper tells 
One Rebeltions im the Papel States from 896 | about burning lather running down tbe 
to 1889." | mountain, but it don't tell how it got afire. 

















cenaively 
so wills k.” 


ian Ambassador has quitted | the train thundered the momntaly: Sy, 
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the frost of Monday morning, ist inst., 
froze the | fade ye etn 
fleld, and tee one-fourth of an inch 
— ~y were frozen, 
was spoiled. 
Near Boston the ice gomedia inch 
thick. 7 
Ta is aci- 
cotas tn that es oly Sess 


with jaws large enough to swallow an ox 
A ecave in Richmond, Va. was s0 enraged 
x blag Petoed some iver by his owe, 
oF ns ite tne ome tee 
ment, several hundred olla wrth af the 
Tus Havare Diario, received by the arrival 
of the Cahawba, contains an account of the 
execution of Gen. Walker. He died with for- 
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known. 
See a aes Se erent, The 
hotels closed sim ly on Thurs- 
y week. The season has been in all re- 
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handsome officer of the Guarda, 


children, husband, and the prospec- 
tive rank of a duchess in her infatuation. 
Lord Lincoln obtained a divorce, and plung- 


more actively 


ne than ever into 
life, has ever since remained single, dividin 


litical 


his affections between his country and h 
children. 
Tax Brighton (Eng.) Guardian records the 


death of a clerk named Bellirin 


town, from sucking his pen. 


in his li n, the ink 
pelas be Myron, Nags 
THE conquest of Naples by Joseph Gari- 


baldi is remarkable in many pec, but the 
nc 


most remarkable circumstance 


with 


= accomplishment. 


MUSTER oF THE 


r, in that 
A slight wound 
produced erysi 


ronnection 


it is that but eight men were killed in 
e 


do 


furnishes a parallel. 


not think that 


. G. C..3—The Memphis 


Avalanche states that about two thousand 
members of the order of K. G. C.’s are at pre- 
sent quartered on the Rio Grande, prepared 


at any moment to 


they 


will join the “ Liberal” 


mur into Mexi 


», where 
forces and pro- 


ceed to the Capitol. This body is under the 


command of 


nerals Bicki 


veral hundreds of others at 
is to be the great centre of operations, are 


also 


preparing to go forward. 


and Grier. Se- 
emphis, which 


Music sy Exvecraricrry.—Professor Fur- 


—Y 


Germantown, has just constructed a 
and novel machine, which plays 


upon the piano or organ from any set com- 


position, no matter how complicated. 


machine is #0 
combination of soun 


with 
that 
men 


that the largest 
can be produced 


ane, velocity and power excelling 
the greatest masters of keyed instru- 


ta. 


Srontanzovus ComBustion.—A disastrous 
fire recently occurred in L 


black. Tt 


Acre, London, 


spontaneous combustion of lamp 
is said that but a few drops of 


linseed ofl in a can of lamp black will cause 
If th 


combastion. 


is is #0, 


it is a faet im- 


portant to be known, that it may be guard- 


ed against. 


ship 
black, 
roughly 


lins 
_ be certain tha 
and seasoned 


Merchants and others, who 
with oil and lamp 


t they are tho- 
before packing. 


Ir is stated that 4,369 men had been weigh- 
ed at the Mechanics’ Fair in Boston, and that 
Sat ovens weight was 146 lbs. 13 ounces. 


mean weight of men in 


Belgium (Brus- 


sels and its environs) is 140.49 pounds. In 


France 
tak: 

(taken at bridge, between the ages of 15 
>| ground railroad. Fly! fly with me and you 


and 


w is 136.89 pou 


(Paris and the neighborhood), the 


Ia England 
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Petersburg Express. 
have been hed Sun at Neo York for 
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the wreck the whole city. Du- 

ring the night, a lady whose husband was 

on the Lady , sh t,t 

death in a dream. wife of Captain Bar- 

pM py ee she saw the Elgin wrecked 
husband sink, as actually befel. 

7 had no friends the ill- 
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Ly 
Fee 
F 
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z 
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poy en poe pp 
upon by terror could not sleep 
ad og he ghd Tm Sigg gnt 
mo- 
ther who was lost gave her child in charge of 
a friend before upon the excursion, 
with the to place it with the Sis- 


by a gentleman who 
day or night. 
‘ourteenth street, 
abode of the poor unfortunate. A yard, com- 
prising an entire square, is attached, with 
room for ae on horseback, and 
for recreation. carriages and ser- 
vants wait on his call. He was a promisi 
boy until he was 17, when his mental an 
ph | powgrs began to fail, and he is now 
uced to w we see, His attendant, who 
is said to have undoubted influence over him, 
is largely compensated. Besides a liberal 
ion for him in the case of Mr. Astor's 


ii 


house-rent and living. 
man, with his dollar a day, would exchange 
places with John Jacob Astor, Jr.?—N. Y. 
Sun. 








No Srrycunine iN Wuatskey.—At the 
meeting of the American Pharmaceutical As- 
sociation, of New York, on the 11th ultimo, 
a paper was read by Mr. Carney, of Boston, 
on the frauds and deceptions practised on the 
public by adutterations of drugs. In one 
a idea, however, says the report, there 

a great error—in regard to the strychnine 
in whiskey. Ina large number of whiskey 
analyses made during the past year, we have 
not been able to detect in a single instance 
the preseyce of the least trace of strychnine, 
and we have not been able to ascertain from 
any reliable source that the practice of using 
strychnine in whiskey is ever followed. The 
fact also that one part of strychnine will im- 
part a sensible bitterness to 600,000 parts of 
water would seem to preclude its being used 
for that purpose. 


Cuvurntne THE FarMens.—A_ correspon- 
dent of the Tribune, writing from Ulster 
county, New York, states that some rascals 
are traversing the State, swindling the far 
mers, pretending to sell a new kind of churn, 
and rights for the same. By eertain repre- 
sentations and promises, they have succeeded 
in obtaining a largé amount of money and 
notes, such notes to be left with a pretended 
agent in each town, to whom churns are to 
be sent. The notes thus obtained they sell 
the first opportunity, and move on quickly. 
They have operated pretty largely in that 
State, and as they may visit Pennsylvania 
in time, our people should be on their guard. 


Nort Set Downs tn Tae Pray.—During the 
performance of the Octoroon in the theatre 
esterday afternoon, in the scene where 
boo is about to take the poison, Nathan 
Winslow, Esq., of this city, astonished both 
audience and actors by rushing upon the 
stage and seizing Zoe (Miss Kimberly), shout- 
ing out in a highly excited manner: “ Hold, 
Zoe—don't take it! I command the under- 


are safe. Come to Canada, to the possessions 
of Queen Victoria, and you are free! free / 
rree!” Manager MacFariand soon sect things 
to rights, and the excited gentleman left the 
stage.—Fortland Argus. 


Napoieon’s Price.—-Napoleon obtained 
Savoy and Nice as an offset for Victor Em- 
manuel’s accession of Lombardy and’ other 
Italian territory, ys the war which ended in 
the Peace of Villa ‘ranca. Monsignore Nar- 
di, special envoy from the Pope to the Em- 

ror of Austria, has published a pamphlet 

Vienna, in which he positively asserts that 
France will get the city of Genoa, the coast 
of Li and the island of Sardinia, as a 
set the Two Sicilies being added 


to the territory of Victor Emmanuel. 





lately departed this his whole 
fortune, amounting to 6, he 4 
to the hospital of that city. 

favorite was a reversal of 
the old adage—“A tit makes a 
lean will,” for his sole food had for years 
consisted of halfetarved rabbit. About a 
hundred of these animals were discovered 





The Onlderara legacy is one 
of the day. 


A aveset and a spice a 


WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 
PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 


FLOUR AND MEAL —-The late news 





imparted a fee to the mar. 
ket, and 1 tive their 

since been bbis 
found at 
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unsettled, 
fc; Bides at 1c, and. shoulders a ved ide, Ot 
Green Meats the stock is ited, and 





ecttled 
Sota ert of ac bayer eh ala so 
600 bales to note at irregular rutes, mostly le 
small lots at from 8 to Llige and 
The bulk of the sales were mgm | 
srrsarttce tech, when and 

jen Secon Se 
are and the . 
rah in toni yt 3 | 
ton. No change in Tanners’ Bark, and but 


are ‘a mong and 
there is a fair business dojng, both for shipment 
and home use. 

COFFEE—The stock in first hands being near- 
ly exhausted, and mostly of poor quality, the 
market has been almost at a stand-«till this week, 
cea about the same, sales reach only 
about 1500 bags, in small lots, at from 13\¢@l4\e 
for common to good Rio, on time. 

COPPER—The market continues dull, and 
Yellow Metal is selling in lots at 1¥igc, six 
months 

FEATHERS ate moving off as wanted at 48@ 
We « Th, the latter for good Western, 

FRUIT is abundant and low, Green Apples 
selling at $1,502.20 # bbl Dried Apples are 
quoted at 3',(@4c; Pared Peaches at L0@i4e, and 
Cnpared do at G'y@7ige } D, as in quality, and 
buyers not disposed to operate to any extent. 

[EMP is quiet, the stock being nearly all in the 
hands of the manufacturers. 

HIDES—The firmness of holders operates un 
favorably on the trade, and a few small sales only 
are reported at fully former rates 

HOPS are unsettled and on the advance, new 
crop Eastern and Western selling in a small way 
at SOC Be iD 

IRON—The market for this staple is quiet, but 
steady at previous quoted rates, with rather more 
Inquiry for future delivery, but generally at prices 
“— the views of makers, who are firm at @22! 
(@ for Anthracite No 1, @21@214y for No 2, anc 
$19\¢(@20 for No 4, ou time, and but little selling. 
In Beotch Pig we hear of no sales. Blooms and 
Boiler Iron are also quiet, and prices about the 
same. No change in Bare and Rails, and a mode 
rate business to_hote 

LEAD—The stock here is light, and we hear of 
no salen. 

LEATHER—The market is fairly supplied with 
common stock, but good Spanish Bole and 8 h 
ter Leather continues scarce and command full 
prices. The market generally, however, is inac 
t 


Z 


ive 

LU MBER—There is little or no alteration In the 
_— or demand of any description, and a small 
pusiness doing in White Pine Boards at 81417, 
and Yellow sap Boards at 8U4@15. Lathes sell in 
lote at $1,75 w M. 

MOLASSES—The market is very inactive, and 
we are only advised of a sale of 300 bhds Trini 
dad, part tart, at 27c, and some New Orleans at 
Wie 40c, as in quality, all on the usual credit 

LASTER is in steady demand at €2,62'¢(@2,75, 
white is worth 4 # ton 

RICE—The stock is nearly «exhausted, and we 
are only advised of a sale of 0 casks fair new 
crop, the first arrival of the season, which was 


disposed of at Se # Th, on the uswal credit. Oid 
sold at 4c. 
SEEDS —There lea good demand for Clover, 


and all offered, about 140) bus, have been taken 
at 65,7506 } bus, closing at the latter rate, which 
san advance. Sales of recleaned Seed are mak 
ing on tefms kep, private. Timothy is also bet 
ter, and sales of 700 to S00 bush have been mad+ 
at $2, 75003 ¥ bus; prime is scarce, and wanted at 
the latter rate. Domestic Flaxseed ls selling on 
arrival at 81,201,605 bus. 

SPIRITS—-There is a good demand for Brandy 
and prices are firm and on the advance, with a 
fair business to note in the way of sales, Gins 
are unchanged. N. FE. Rum sells as wanted at 
u@Hte. Whiskey le rather firmer, with more 
doing in barrels at 22'¢@Gc for Pennsylvania, 
Zest, for Western, 21),(@22e for Drudge, and 
2y@?, for hhde. 

SUGARS have been inactive this week at pre 
vious quoted rates. Sales include about 600 hhids, 
mostly Porto Rico, at 7'4@7\c, chiefly at the lat 
ter rate. A sale of 1600 tags razil brown Sugar 
was also made at 64, ¢, all on the usual tery. 

TALLOW—There is a fair business duing in 
country at 9, @9%c¢ YB. We quote only at 
10\ ¢ and firm. 

UBACCO—There le nothing new in the trade, 
and about the usual business to note in leaf and 
manufactured at quotations. 

WOOL—The market is firm but rather quict 
The low and medium grades are selling 
wanted at full rates, and there is some tittle in 

uiry from the East for fine fleece, but the sales of 
this description have been limited and prices rule 
about the same. 





BDAY EVENING,/ POST. OCTOBER 13, 1860. 


A Teirernarmc from Bt. Peal's 
Minnesota, Kany ma Foy 
Willard, of Indiana, died on the 4th, of 
consumption. 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 








MARRIAGES. 


oo om - - 





‘DEATHS, | 


won Ad Tae be accom- 





On the of Gant, 08 Best Richinnd, Obie, Me, 
On Bunday - on, i Baws. Le 
r. Baws. Loupenaack, 
im bis 68d year, - 

On the of Oct, let, Wanwen F. Wann 
ineTON, son of late Washington, of 
Pittsburg, in his 36th ’ 

On the 3d instant, Manoansr I, Winn, daugh- 
ter of Capt. Nand Eliza C. West, aged 19 
*"On Monday, Oct, let, Mra, Jane Roonnea, aged 

the 90th of Bept. Lieut. Jomw Hans, U. & 
Navy, in ate iS zee. 

On Thursday, ultime, Col, Witwtam J, 
howe ein: 
oon ee ame, i Bases 

roft 
Banooce. a; partner: rm 0 iock, 

On the ultimo, Jonw R. Van Barwr, in hie 

25th year. 


On Saturday, the 20h ultimo, Joun B. Taxvon, 
BJ we 98th of Bépt. at the residence of his 
father, near Wilmington, Del. Joszru B. Latte 
mR, attorney at law. 





THE 8TOCK MARKET. 
Connectsp vor Tum Sarcvapay Evextne Poet, 
BY & PETERSON, BANKERS, 

ee "No. M South Third Street. 
The were the closing quotations fur Btooke 
on Maturday last. The market closing steady ;~ 
vols. — RAIL BY Aa, 
UpOprot, aa A i) Na’ 
$e = peace 








es as Oy 
= . a aa 
Phila 6 pr tlt 1014 | Cam & Amboy 6 pr 
Sak new 104; 106 | ot bonds, 1me4 ne 
“9 = “ stoe mm 
Pitts 6p ot, 7 = | Reading K (6 pr 
a & — | ot bonds, ‘to as 
All'gy Siz Spret,.@ 75 morte’s 44 mm 
ved ‘ount eo » bad “ ™ 
Penn 6 pr et, im stook 73) 23} 
~ 2 97 9 Lehigh Valey RR 
Tenné “ wt oe mort 6 pr ot ~~ 
“ 6 coupon » - stock ” 
entucky 6 pr ot, toss | Phil, Wil & Balt 
eed po on i - stock “ 
Jo ” - oth ‘ wT) 68 
I Carolina 6 pr et, Fes ” cht Vain he % rh 
Virginian * 8 whi Toa KK "lo a5 
Ind MtateSpret & — | Wi'ta & Elmira 
Cal State? Ta lat mort ™ 7 
ues . a * ted « 10 
AW 4 th slow “of 
Bank wrocks. a | Catawiasa Tie | 
PHILADELPHIA | Heaver Meadow 
North America “a6 l= stock 6s 6 
Philadephia — 122 | preferred 10 prot ww 
ar& Meo North Pena'a Kt 
Commeranal a ww | stoek o 
N Laberty ” | @pretloan 7h 
echanica 7 a) Ph Ger A Nor RH 
poyovern no stock, div'd off “44 
P Township “ | 6 pret tonn ' 2 
Keusingtoa “o - Mine | HK 7? 
Gerard | © |Hiar dé Laok it 
i oat ow stock wi 5 
Man & Mee Pail honda "3 ” 
Commerce - » | L. Sehop ki RAR 
Tradesman's a2 stoe " a“ 
City » @ | Long Island RR 
Conse idation 43) '  gteek ih) ee | 
Common wea: yw a beonde os 686 
Cor Kae ” » hoe OE atock 
Crermantown ¥ | Madeon River AH 
[atgbers, Pitt's ‘@ — 'N V Central a 
tachance = ** ” | Michigan Central 4% ong 
Rentucs,, Ky i” Limes “ oe 7 
orthern “ 12s Michican Southern 174 
— yo ta CANAL STOCKS AND 
‘armers a is | LOANS 
non, Nash, Tenn 68) 9 | Boh'li Nav 6 pr et 
"lantera - low oan, “a2 ™ 7 
0 yw Lacht a imp. 6 prot “ 
tomé ik Hank, stock * 
Vickebur 7 7” preolerred “m 624 
Washington Gias Lehiuh Nav etock - ” 
Iacht Co ” 2 mort 6 pr ot 1eo\ 
lehich Zine - 19 | serip “42 
New Creek i | Morris Consol'd 4) bet 
New Grenada i reterred 1s 6 
N Americalins'ce 17) » chess De! “ 
N Liberties tas » bonds ” 
Southuark | Union ' 
Frankford RR bonds ” 
Honda 92 8 | Bus & Tulewater 2 ‘4 
benches, 1878 7 4 





BANK NOTE LIST. 





COBBRECTER FOR THE BatTunvay Evenina Post 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No, 99 Bouth Third Street 

Vhiladelphia, October 6, 100) 


PENNSYLVANIA Missineirrs 





RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty @ye conte s lise for the Bret esertron 
Thirty conte a line fer ack exbeeq een meert en 
Deutie Cotmn Advertissmente (lee damier a ime few 
OVOTY imm@ert mae 


UL Payment :« required in advance. 
—- . - A 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


May be obtained woot!) at the Pertediea! Depots of 
&. DRX TER & CO., 113 Nessa &., N.Y. 
ROSS A TOUBRY, No. 181 Nese M. N.Y. 
HENRY TAYLOR, Sen tron Building, Baltimore 
A. WILLIAMB & CO., 100 Washington &., Basten. 
HUNT & MINER , Masonic Hall, Pitteburs. ‘ 
GEORGE N. LE WIA, 08 Weet 6th 8t., Cincinnati, 
A. GUNTER, No. 08 Third M., Louleville, Ky. 
Tena. 





J.C MORGAN & CO., New Orteans, La. 
GRAY & CRAWFORD, &. Lous, Mo. 
Pervodien! dealers generally throughout the United 








States have it far sale. 


” _ 


THE PEOPLE'S GREAT BOOK! 


ee 


BVBRYBODY'S LAWYER 
COUNSELLOR IN BUSINESS, 


BY FRANK CROSBY, 
OF THE PHILADELPHIA BAR. 


70,000 rentsans mana wy 70,000, 


aor 
feaued from 
Sor Peed ieee 





one and 


iktetew tea 
EVERYBODY'S LAWYER 


AND 


COUNSELLOR IN BUSINESS, 
BY FRANK CROSBY, 
OF THE PHILADELPHIA BAR, 


70,000 rrurdsers endorses vy 70,000, 


THE PRESS everywhere unite in 
recommending the work for ite prac- 
theal everyday usefulness and real va- 
tue to everybody, They say It con- 
tains information that can nowhere 
else be procured iu so useful a form, 
while the price Is sufficiently ches 
fm all conscience, for an amount 

* law, that may keep ove out of trouble 
for a lifetime, They advise every 
body to buy It. 


EVERYBODY'S LAWYER 


AND 


COUNSELLOR IN BUSINESS, 
BY FRANK OROSBY, 
OF THE PHILADELPHIA BAR. 


70,000 Purchasers, RKindorsed by 70,000, 
IT CONT forme to 
gency, accompanied and 
instractions for toge 
with the Laws of all the 
Property ieempt frees Rrecation 
y om Execution, 
Ataletee of Limilation, Landlord and 
Tenant, Master and A thee, 
Guardian and Ward, echanica 
Liens, Procuring of Patents and Pen- ~ 
sions, Rights of Married Women, 


Dower, Divorce, Execution of Bonde 
and Mortgages, Willa, &c., &e 


EVERYBODY'S LAWYER 
i, 
COUNSELLOR IN BUSINESS, 
BY FRANK CROSBY, 
OF THE PHILADELPHIA BAK 


T0000 rrrcnner rtodurset ey T0000, 


BE SURE and get the genuine 
book, published only by John KF. Pot 
ter, of Vhiladelphia. Old and taper 
foot works of a similar name, but 
ouch taferior character, have been 
foleted —_ the public in place of 
ours, and much dissatiefaction has 
been caused therel Give etrict of 
ders for Frank Crosby's book, and re 
fuse all others, or, what ls better, send 
all orders direet to the publisher 
You will then get the only correct 
Law and Foun soon that is equally 
adapted to all the States and univer 
sally popular 


EVERYBODY'S LAWYER 
COUNSELLOR IN BUSINESS, 
BY FRANK CROSBY, 

OF THE PHILADELPHIA BAR 


TO.000 vucraccre tndtorwea ty T0000, 


AGENTS everywhere, have found 
this the quickest @elling Work ever 
jasued, as everybody buys It, and 

© the better it le known, the greater 
the demand, Those who would mak« 
money feet, and wive satisfaction to 
their customers should send fortertus 





of thie and other popular works of 
yume, known aa the Preorte'’s 
i 


Single copies of “ Everybody's Lawyer” for 





All bhe uncertain 
Louteiana 


solv bke par to 4-10 dis 
New Jenary 

















solv bke par to 'y dis | Bolv Dhe Ite ly clin 
DELAWAKE Onto 
Solv bke = parto ty dia | Solv ths Lito I'y dis 
MantLany Kestie ny 
HKaltimore par to 4¢ dia | Roly bhe to l'y dia 
solv bke dis INdiana 
New Yous | Stat Bank ito lly dis 
Solv bke = parto ', dis Thine 
Aan. Bolv bhe Ihy ai 
Bolv bhe % dis Minecn me 
New Hamrenine. Boly bke 2 dis 
Bolv bhe * dis Tanseeser 
Vexmonr. Old bhe lig din 
Solv bke ky dis Micnmiaas 
ConnrmoTicer. Bolv bhe ( dis 
Solv bke 5< dis | WiiscoNain 
M Ans ACHUSETTS, | Bolv Dha Ii, dt 
Solv bke 5 dis! Texas 
Ruove latanp. Commercial and Ay 
Sulv bhe « 3 dis ricultural Bank, | 
Vimainta. Galveston dis 
Bolv Dks % dis lows 
Dist. or CoLumpta State bk li, dis 
Bolv Dke , dis} Kansas | 
Noutn Canosa Kansas Valley bk 5 dis | 
Solv bke §%&%{ to Ly dis INNEROTA | 
Grometa. | Bank St Paul 5 dis 
Solv bka 1 dis CANADA 
-Sourn Canosa. Bolv bke 1 dis 
Bolv bks 1 dis FLoKips 
ALABAMA. State bk 2 dis 
Bolv bks 1 to 2 dis 





warded to any address, postage paid, on receipt of 

#1, or in law atyle, $1.2) Addre@e all orders to 
JOUN EF. POTTER, Publisher, 

No. G17 Sansom St., Philadelphia, Pa 
"e pr vt 

3 5/ () PER ANNUM CAN EASILY 

od A ) ne MADE BY ANY ENTER 

PRIBING YOUNG MAN as AGENT for the sale 

of an article aqpon which 80 per cent. profit, with 


quick sales, is realized. Por particulars, luclose 
red stamp, and address W FARL, 
sepel tf 58 White St. N.Y, 








WINCHESTER & CO., 
GENTLEMEN'S FURNISHING STORE, 


, AND 
PATENT SHOULDER STEAM SHIRT 
MANUFACTORY, 
AT THE OLD STAND, 
NO. 706 CHESTNUT &#T., PHILADA. 
tar Gentlemen will be furnished with a for 
tot eae for ire a Draey map 


cation by mail. 





JACOB LADOMUS, 

G18 Market 6t., Phila., 
AMERICI(N, ENGLISH and SWISS 

WATCHES; 


| (© aseortment constantly on hand and 
hi tod Tlne-keepers, Wholesale and Retal 
jatthe lowest cash prices. Bent to any part 
| the United States on the receipt of funds. Satie 
faction guaranteed oF money retarned, 
\lkeo, JEWELRY and SILVER WARE of 
every deseription always ounhand saugii-tm 


HARD TIMES NO MORE. 


ANY PERSON (Lady or Gentleman,) ln the 
United States, possessing a small capital of from 
$5 to 67, can enter late an easy and respectable 


business, by which fom ®) to #10 ren bat can 
WR REALIZED 
stamp,) 

oct Of 


For particulars, address (with 
ACTON & ©O©., 
41 North Sixth &., Philada. 





PHILADELPHIA SSS 
Thie AKM and HAND are eo perfect imitations 
of nature that the wearer's lore ia quite anno 
theed The Jolote of the elbow, wrist, fingers and 
thumb are all gracefully moved by elastic ten 
dons, agd rendered useful to the ulna extent 
THE PATENT LEG hae been in use 12 years, 
and the inventor has received overt all competi 
tore) Of'y moet honorary awards from distin 
guished and ecsentific soctetios in the pring ipal 
cithes of the world, amos which are the great 
Mervats ofthe Woato's Exntmitios in Lospom 
and New Yous. Nearly 5,000 limbs in daily use, 
and an Increasing gebrenage indicate the satle- 
faction “ Palmer's Patent” has given 
Pamphlets, giving full information, sent grathe 
to every applicant Kh FRANK PALMER 
oolthly 376 ( heenut M., Philada 


THE HISTORY OF HAIR DYES 


showe that they have boon In use lo the old world 


FOR 1000 YERARS. 
The modern world 


Perfection le reached at last 
wimite that 

CRISTADORO'’S EXCELSIOR DYE 
cotaprises and lmparte all the elements of beaaty 
which Heaven has bestowed Bpon the tieet favor 
ed head« The change te effected in « few mo 
mente 


DR. CHILTON SAYS, 


after careful analysis, that i contains © ne dele 
terious ingredient Soldevery where, and applied 
by all Hair Dressers ( ateramomo, No 6 Astor 


House, New Yort sepleow a 


2500 AGENTS WANTED! 
To sell GOOD BOOKSTIT! A emall capital 
required, aod LAKGE PROFITS CERTAIN 
Rage LFARKY, GETZ & CO, Publishers, 
aug? Sm 234 North Second St., Philadelphia. 








‘OLD! GOLD TI Fall instructions how to 
( Twin the undying love of the opposite sex 
rich or powr, young or old. With full inetruc 
tions in the art of Ventriloquism, Mesmeriem 
Spirit Rappings, and 300 secrets that you must | 
keep as long as you live, Send $1 in a Jetter and | 
get thie bowk (postage pald) 

Addrers J. F. JAGGEKS 

Box 888, Calhoun, [linot 


O YOU WANT LUXURIANT WHIS- 
J KERS OR MUSTACHES! My ON 
GUENT will foree them to grow beavily in «x | 
weeks (upon the emoothest face) without #tain 
or injury to the skin. Price 61. Sent ny mail, 


post free, to any address, vn receipt of an order, 
RK. G. GRAHAM, 


100 Nassau street, New York, | 





ers and Professor 

curing engagements 
School properties, partnerships, &e., continuall 
negotiated 
hess re 


furnished upon DT 
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mM 


ty. Inclosing stamp, address 


ee MER. SCHOOL INST.*? Provides 
Pamilics, Schools, Academics, and Col 
tuplished and experienced Teach 
Good Teachers alded In se 
The purchase and sale of 


4 
leges with acc 


The highest Educational and Busi- 
(erences, in every qart of the country, 


WOODMAN, & CO, 


ITH 
6089 Chestnut St., Phila. 


myastr 


Sevr Fees ror a or Nea- 
Vous SUrreRERs— Ew 
VOICE, on the cure of Nervous Debili- 
Bos 3818, 
oc6-2t Boston, Mass. 
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a, be obliged to add another pang 
y grieved soul by a declination 
Let him alone—let him go on 
peace, and by keeping your 
of the directory, and by having 
ostensible busines, and no place to do 
remembrance of your “little bill” 
from bis mind, and other and 

more promising debtors will 
attention. Then from your eu. 
t of outlawry+—like the eagle 

his eyrie—you can look down with a 
m complacency upon the scene below, 
where still in the full bloom of manhood 
your old-time creditor ls driving on in his 
wild hunt after those dettors who have not 
understood the science of getting out of his 
way and memory 

Should you be obliged, by the inconve- 
nience of the street, ite narrowness, oF the 
aleence of a corner, to meet him face to 
face, deal gently with him. Reocollect that 
ie a man of many woes, and that your 
is one of them, Reoollect that in the 
y of his simplicitty—in the gushing 
of hie too humane heart—he 
you, and took your word as an am 
for cash down—yoer word, 
like the Dead Bea fruit, will be ashes, 
gold, to him, Recollect that, he is in 
power, and if he present you with the 
of paper, be it fashioned ever 
ao slenderly, indulge him in his whim by 
reading it carefully, and with as much of an 
alr of interest as you can assume over 
matter which is of no earthly value or con- 
sequence to anybody. Betray no symptoms 
Act with 
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soothe him, and endeavor by such promises 

as may be at your 
command, to banish the brooding « r 
from his mind, and implant instead the sweet 
geranium of hope, that will bloom there and 
shed the fragrance of forgetfulness over your 
shortcomings, days afier he has left you 
While you—you can go on conscious of 
having dome all you could to increase the 
happiness of a fellow mortal, How blissful, 


upon the mutability of all human affairs, cs 
pecially debta to stand by the last home of 
a departed creditor—peace to his ashes '— 
we say it reverently, and scatter over his 
grave the pale but imperishable flowers of 
memory, “After life's fitful dunnings he 
sleeps well.” 

To exasperate a creditor who is already 
upon the verge of desperation or bankruptcy, 
when you encounter him either in the street 
or a place of business or amusement, is to 
cauee an explosion of his wrath not particu 
larly agreeable. Not that it could by any 
means harm you, but the consequences to 
him are what you must consider, He is 
weak, frail, and the constant toil of his 
mind has already told with fearful effect 
apon bis phyvical condition. He is the ema 
elated apotheosis of a used-up dun—done 
forever. He is apt to let the author of an 
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with bim as “a sure thing.” which & undowtt 
edly is so far as non-payment bs concerned. 

Rhould he hastily preseat his bill and be 
notioed by any of your sequaintances, giance 
it over, look at the back of it, assume an ex- 
preasion indi ative of suspicion, then shake 
your head ominously snd return bim the 
document, saying, In « low tone: “ All right 
—send it in totmorrow,” or something equal- 
ly ae general, and then come in with an ob 

copoerning the last sensation or the 
last political dodge. Afier he has gone off, 
turn to your friends and remark: “ Can't get 
me to endorse any such note as that—want- 
ed my name on it—bat I'm not to be caught 
that way.” 

To be a creditor is diagrace enough, with- 
out the addition of insult from a refractory, 
dolt-headed dettor. A creditor ls an Ish- 
maclite, his bill is against all men. Worse 
than an Ishmeaelite, he is a Selathicl in 
quest of the grest unpaid debt of nature, the 
payment of which only will bring repose to 
bis soul. 


When « creditor, in the very height of his 
rage, calle you “a swindler !—a scoundrel!” 
pay po attention t6 him. You may be sure 
he does not mean it. All men who are debt- 
ore are honest. No man can have a better 
proof of his integrity than the fact that he is 
in dett. No man ever occupied the Presiden- 
dial chair who was not in debt, and the more 
he owed the greater his influence and the 
more extended his fame, No nation can be 
great unless it is in debt. Abolish the debt of 
England, and England would sink tn rank to 
a third-rate power. This republic has only 
attained ite present prosperity and grandeur 
by the ine of the national debt, We ask 
it soberly—how can a debtor be other than 
an entirely honest man’ If he were not 
honest, and had not a reputation for integrity, 
how would it be possible for him to get 
credit? Surely a creditor is not willing to 
own that he has trusted a dishonest man—a 
fellow who won't pay, and never intends to 
pay! Therefore, when your creditor calls 
you a “thief! (which is actionable, and per- 
mits you to recover damages sufficient to more 
thah cover the amount of his bill against you) 
—a “scoundrel! and other equally oppro- 
blows names—console yourself, for he don't 
really mean it, and his anger speaks for him, 
even as Balaam's ass spoke when his timor. 
ous master lost his speech in presence of Ad 
creditor, If any one is dishonest, it is the 
creditor who trusts a man when he knows 
the fellow is honest but poor, He tak®. ad- 
vantage of the man's poverty, that he may 
have a chance to berate his integrity afer he 
iw it debt. He trusts him, that he may have 
an opportunity of distrasting him. 

Etiquette requires that the creditor should 
be treated as an atom in the mass of humani 
ty; there being still in force certain laws re 
cognizing his existence and his rights, and 
those laws we are compelled under certain 
paine and penalties to respect, It won't do 
to kick him, for such kicks, like little chickens, 
very often come home to roost; and unlike 
little chickens, they are rarely lost.—N. YF. 
Atlas. 





_ | ous family, hailing from the city, lately visited 


Rertixne Anounp Looam anv Lxperinrre- 
Ly.—Mr. George Washington Plumkins, in 
the Leavenworth (Kansas) Times, makes the 
following offers — 

As the day of election draws nearer the 
time for making the necessary bets grows 
shorter, Consequently, I hasten to publish 
the following miscellancous and promiscuous 
wagers; I will bet, 

lst, 87 1-2 cents that Breckinridge ought to 
be elected President 

2d. 2 cents that Tom Thumb will not be 
elected President—unleas he gets a majority 
of electoral votes 

Ml. 75 cents that Abe Lincoln will not carry 
Lower Canada 

4th, @125 that the Little Giant can’t carry 
Illinois ten rods without stopping to rest. (If 
Illinois fs objected to, choice may be made of 
any other State except Delaware or Rhode 
Island.) 

Mh. 15 cents that when John C. Heenan is 
elected President, he will appoint Horace 
Greeley Minister Plenipotentiary to the North 
Pole. (If won, to be refunded immediately.) 

Fifty dollars in trash will be given to any 
dne who will find a taker for the above bets, 
and a similar eum to any man who will lend 
me a dollar and a half for a day or two, with 
out asking security 

N. B. The money is all on deposit at the 
Faro Bank, subject to the order of any one 
lucky enough to win it 


Ma. Jonzs’s Bacuaes.—One of this numer 


Saratoga and stopped at Congress Hall Find 
ing some friends at Smith's Hotel, he conclu 
ded to transfer his patronage to that house, 
and sent to the Congress for “ Mr. Jones's 
baggage” Fancy his feelings at night, on gying 
to his room, to fad twenty-five trunks, more 
or leas, piled and strewed around his room, 
but not his own littl satchel! On making 
inquiries at the Congress, he found a crowd 
of namesakes who had lost the train, by losing 
their baggage. They finally, however, divided 
it up among its proper owners, bat the 
“ satchel” had gone off with another “ Jones” 
to Bchenectady.— Utica TelegrapA. 


Let Goop Tarres Go Rounp.—” Feller 
sogera,” said a newly elected lieutenant of mi- 
lita, “I'm allfired obliged to you for this 
shove up in the ranks you have given me. 
Feller sogers, I'm not going to forget your 
kindness soon, not by a darned sight; and I'll 
tell you what it is, I'll stick to my post like 
pitch to a pine board, so long as there's peace, 
but as I go in for rotation in office, and if we 
should come wo blows with the British, darn'd 
if T don't resign right off, and give every fel- 
low a fair shake for fame and glory, and all 
that‘ere” 


6B” A pamenger iain on the Northern 
Railway, a fow days since, ran over an intoxi- 
cated fellow om the track He was so insen- 
sible to the magnitude of the misfortame as to 
remark to the conductor, while he looked at 
his lecerated limba, “ This is too bad ; I didn’t 








mean to hinder the trein.” 





THE PRINCE OF WALES’ HAT. 


Julia,—" Where, Fred, where did you get that ridiculous hat?” 


Fred.—“ My dear, this is the Prince of Wales’ Hat. 
Only anticipating the fashion, d'ye observe ?” 


two. 


Will be all the go in a day or 


Julia (submiasively)—* Ah—now 1 look at it, it's very becoming.”— Vanity Fuir. 





Apnominapie Cooxeny.—The perversion 
of the good things of Providence in this 
country by bad cookery is monstrous, It is 
one of the great sins of the day, calling for 
reform. There are hundreds of familica, 
spending freely for table supplies, who have 
not the least idea what a good, palatable meal 
is, All the West abounds in the most tender 
and delicious beef, and yet there is not one 
Western man in ten who knows the flavor of 
beef. He thinks it is about like pork, only a 
little tougher. He has always eaten it fried 
up to the consistency of sole leather in salt 
pork fat, and on the whole he prefers the real 
pork. No wonder. If he should eat a steak 
properly cooked, he would be overwhelmed 
by a new sensation, and would be puzzled to 
tell what animal it came from. In coffee the 
sin against nature is still worse, There are 
not probably twenty public houses in the 
Union where real coffee has ever been made. 
Even if the peas, the chipory, and other vile 
mixtures are avoided, the coffee is so concoct- 
ed as to be of the color and consistence of 
thin mad, and all the cream in the world will 
not bring it to the lively golden hue and deli- 
cious flavor that distinguish genuine coffee. 
We should like to send a woman we know 
on a mission to instruct all the cooks in Ame 
rica in the sublime art of making coffee. She 
might do more for human progress in that 
way than by teaching the Assembly's Cate- 
chiam to the Hottentota, or by going round 
the country in Bloomers to lecture on Wo- 
men's Rights’ The woman who can make 
good coffee and bread, and cook a steak right, 
has got the essentials of the art of cuisine in 
her, and may be trusted to perfect herself in 
all the minor detaila. The puddings, the 
pastry, and the fancy work are all easy after 
the great first principles are mastered.— 
Springfield Republican. 


Agricultural. 





OCTOBER WORK. 


FROM MAPES's “WORKING FARMER.” 


Faum.—Make compost industriously ; use 
that made in August on your clayey lands, 
ridging and back-furrowing them, running 
the subsoil plough in the bottom of the open 
furrows, By this system the manures will 
occupy the centre of the ridges, und thus 
their gases during decomposition will be ab- 
sorbed, instead of passing off in the atmoe- 
phere. The subsoiling between ridges will 
prevent the ridges from compacting by raina, 
and the subsoll will be rendered Mt fr aus- 


taining plants another year, by ving the 
atmosphere and the carbonic aci@ijand am- 
monia carried in by the raina The frequent 


freezings and thawings during winter, will 
render the ridges palverulent by «pring, and 
suitable for carly culture, Do aot plough 
sandy lands in the fall 

Rake up leaves from the woods as they 
fall, and put them in the compost heapa— 
Cart headlands to the manure shed. Have a 
good supply of materials suitable for bedding, 
near the stables. Do not attempt to fatten 
more cattle than you can fully supply with 
food, or they will not afterwards flourish well 
even if fully supplied. Young cattle cannot 
be brought up ip flesh at an outlay which will 
pay, if neglected early. 

Skin old woods of the surface soil, and re- 
place half its value asa manure with lime 
and ashes in the woods, and beth farm and 
woodland will gain in the exchange, Get 
all the night soil you can, and mix it with 
headland, &c., for the compost heapa Wet 
the compost heaps with spent ley from the 
soap-boiler’s, if you can get it. Use half a 
bushel of refuse salt to every cord of compost, 
to prevent re-germination of seeds, grubs, &c., 
&c. If you have ot sufficient cellar room, 
make piles of your root crops, beets, turnips, 
carrots, &c., on high places, and cover with 
one inch of dry straw, and then with twelve 
inches of soil, leave small openings at the 
top for escape of air, and dig a wench around 
the heap, with a gutter leading off to a 
get that corn is more valuable wheu changed 
to fat, than when found in the hog manure; 





and to secure the first condition, cook it be- 
fore feeding to hogs, or your manure will be, 
very rich, at too high a cost. Mr. Ellsworth 
has satisfactorily proved, that one pound of 
cooked corn will make more pork, than two 
pounds fed in the raw state. 

Krrenen Ganpex.—Thin out turnips by 
pulling the larger ones for market, leaving 
the smaller to increase in size. Prepare for 
gathering fall crops; gather such as the wea- 
ther may demand. Continue to weed spi- 
nach, &c. Earth up celery on dry days, after 
the dew has dried off. Prepare frames for 
parsley, lettuce, cabbage, cauliflower, and 
other plants as were sown last month. Put 
away vegetables by the latter part of the 
month for protection, and sales during win- 
ter. Potatoes should be cellared (if in the 
cellar, shut off the light immediately), or put 
in pits or piles, so as to secure them from wet 
and frosts. 

In taking up roots and staging them, begin 
with the most tender, and take advantage of 
dry weather while you have it. 

Expose pumpkins and winter squashes to 
the sun and wind, placing them on a dry 
board before storing them. Pack beets in 
sand in cellar, or put them in pits. Horse- 
radish may now be dug for use as wanted, 
leaving the old stools for future production. 

Weeding at this time should not be consi- 
dered as usclesa, and indeed the renewal of 
parasites cannot receive too much attention 
in late fall. Mulching soils intended for early 
gardening, will add materially to their profit- 
able culture and earlier products. 

Faurr Ganpen axp Orncnanp.—Hardy 
trees should be removed in autumn. Manure 
Unthrifty trees, Top-dtess strawberry beds 
late in the month. Bank up trees to prevent 
the attack of mice. Lay down and protect 
tender grapes. Grape layers may be removed 
from the vine. Grafts may be cut and pre- 
served, 

Frowrr Garprex.—Bulbs, corns and 
tubers, should be planted this month, in well 
prepared soil. Those who garden for profit, 
need not expect it from anemone hortensis, as 
the quality of the bulbs usually received from 
Holland is so inferior and decayed, that they 
seldom produce a tuber worthy of another 
year's planting. 

Croeua.—" There are upwards of one hun- 
dred varieties of this vernal flower in cultiva- 
tion attended with universal success. They 
delight in rich soils, and may either be 
planted in beds or rows, at least two inches 
deep and six inches from row to row. They 
seldom require removal; every three or four 
years will be sufficient. They can be pyr 
chased at from seventy-five cents to two dol- 
lars per hundred, accordimy to quality. When 
they are done blooming, the foliage should 
not be removed till perfectly decayed.”— 
Buist 

Hyacintha may now be planted ; they should 
be covered with sandy soil four inches above 
the crowns, rounding off the tops of the beds 
as to lead off water 

Iris or Fleur de lia, should be planted in the 
same manner as tulips, 

Jonquila should only be lifted every third 
year, as their flowering the first year is not 
equal to the other two. Plant them in the 
same soil as tulips, six inches apart and three 
inches deep. 

Lilium.—* The family of lilies are all 
splendid, very interesting, and easy of cul- 
ture, requiring merely a good, deep loamy 
soil no wise inclined to moisture. They are 
all hardy except L. Japonicum and Longiflo- 
rum, which we lif in early November, and 
again plant them about the first of March, 
keeping them through the winter in dry 
sand, in a cellar, free from frost. The hardy 
kinds, deserving most attention, are 1. Can- 
didum, (the double variety of it is not worth 
growing) L. Chancedonicum and its varieties. 
L. Tigrinum, L. Concolor, and L. Martagon ; 
these, with the species indigenous to this coun- 
try, are all very beautiful. They should be 
planted from three to five inches deep, aceord- 
ing to the size of the bulb, and need not be 
taken up oftener than once in every three or 
four years; none of the species can be trans- 
planted after they have grown, withoyt injur- 
ing their flowers.” — Buist. 

Narciasus requires similar treatment to the 


(Peonses are — the most magnificent of 
Gowers, and urges their cultivation 
giving « long list of the choice kinda 

Tulips, always a favorite, and imported in 
such large quantities that the bulbs may be 
had at a very low price. They will grow al- 
ways in any soll, but less perfectly in those 
not sulted to t. The soil best suited to their 
culture is a good fresh loam mixed with a por- 
tion of well rotted stable manure, at least two 
years old, and the mixture of soil and ma. 
nure should have been some 
months before planting the bulbs, the soil and 
manure being not less than sixteen inches 
deep, the bed raised in the middle, and three 
to three and s half feet wide. Plant in rows 
seven inches apart, and six inches between 
the bulbs. Plant with a dibble four inches 
deep, and protect with branches in severe 
weather. 

. 
Mseful Receipts. 

Rive Grare Wine.—Grape wine is the 
finest of all homemade wines. In a plentiful 
year, 15 pounds of grapes, or even 20 pounds 
should be used to each gallon of water. They 
should be picked from the stalks, and slightly 
broken with the hand; let them stand for 3 
days, when press them, draw off the liquor 
and wash any remaining flavor from the 
husks. Add 2 pounds of good sugar to each 
gallon of the juice and water, and draw it off 
into a cask to ferment; examine it carefully 
once a week, and when the fermentation has 
nearly subsided, rack it off; if it has been re- 
duced, put into the cask 1 pound of sagar 
candy, bung it down, and let it stand 15 
months before it is bottled. 

Very superior wine is made from the pure 
juice of ripe grapes, with from 1 to 2 pounds 
of sugar, and 1 ounce of crude tartar to cach 
gallon. 

To Maxe Seven Gatioxs or Goop 
Grare Wixe.—Take 41-2 gallons of water, 
and 5 gallons of ripe grapes; crush the fruit, 
and soak it in the water for a week; then add 
18 pounds of good loaf-sugar, ferment, and 
put into a 7 gallon cask. Wine made as above, 
may be kept good for 10 years. 

Wine rrow Unsarre Grares—As the 
stems and husks of grapes give no bad flavor 
to the fruit, it may be used in any stage of 
ripening, or different degrees may be mixed 
together. The fruit is in the best state when 
just beginning to ripen. For every gallon 
take 5 pounds of fruit ; have a tub which will 
hold 15 or 20 gallons; bruise the grapes into 
this so thoroughly that if possible every berry 
shall be mashed; when the whole are in, stalks 
and all, add 4 gallons of cokd spring-water ; 
mix all well with the hand till the juice and 
pulp are separated from the more solid mat- 
ter; cover the tub, and let it stand 24 hours; 
strain it through a coarse bag, and squeeze 
the fruit quite dry; pour a gallon of water 
over the solid mass, to get any soluble matter 
which may remain. Put into a tab or cooler 
30 pounds of loaf sugar; peur the Suid upon 
it, first measuring it; make up with water to 
the total bulk of 10 1-2 gallens; mix this until 
the sugar is dissolved. This is called the 
must, and is equivalent to the jutee of the 
grape. Cover up the vessel with a board, 
over which throw a blanket, and let it stand 
in a moderate temperature for 24 hours or 
more, according as it may appear to begin to 
ferment. Put it inte the cask, whieh should 
be kept full to the bung and a little in- 
clined to one side to let the scum work off; 
you have half gallon of must for this purpose. 
There should be a hole near the bung which 
should be stopped with a wooden peg, and 
when the bung is closed up, the peg should 
in a day ortwo be loosened, that the fixed air 
may have vent; this should be repeated at 
intervals till the excessive expansion has 
ceased, when the peg may be driven tight. 
The best way to keep the bung air-tight is to 
paste a double piece of brown paper over it. 
Let the wine remain in a cool cellar tila 
clear, warm day in January, then rack it off, 
and let it stand to the end of March before 
bottling. It will keep for many yeara. If it is 
a brisk or champagne wine, it will be very 
good the following summer. When racked 
and clarified, the isinglass should be dis- 
solved in a little of the wine, and well mixed 
in the barrel. 





Bany's Rivat.—There are many persons 
who make a practice of saying to little chil- 
dren, to whom has come the gift of a brother 
or sister: “ Now, baby, your nose is put out 
of joint; you never can be mother’s baby any 
more, for she has got another.” This is said 
in thoughtlessness—often with glee; but it 
sinks like a stone into the baby's heart to 
which it is addressed. Were one to go to a 
grown man and tell him that his house, and 
all that rested within it, had gone, none knew 
whither, but where he never more might 
hope to see them, it would not be a more 
cruel blow to him than it is to a little two or 
three years’ old child, to tell him that he 
can never be his mother’s baby any more. It 
makes him a poor, frightened little outcast in 
a moment; and any one that, realizing this 
fact, can so sport with the feelings of a tender 
babe, is worthy of being promoted to the 
office of chief torturer in some barbarous des- 
pot’s court.—Clara Sidney. 

A Turornmt apovut Harrixess—John 
Howard Payne, better known by the compo- 
sition of “Home, Sweet Home,” than any- 
thing else which he did in his most eventful 
life, gave a breakfast in London to many lite- 
rary men, at which Leslie was present. The 
latter relates that Payne told him of a speech 
of Robert Owen's (the celebrated Socialist), 
who was at that time filling the papers with 
his scheme for society. When 
Wilberforce was urged to bring his plans be- 
fore Parliament, and replied, “ It is too late 
in the session,” Owen exclaimed, “ What, 
sir! put off the happiness.of mankind till an- 
other session of Parliament!" So mach for a 
man's enthusiasm with respect to his own 








lily, bet a much richer soil. When first im- 


ported, they bloom more fimely than after. 
wards 











WRITTEES FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 
1 am composed of 50 letters. 
My 50, 4, 28, 48, 9, ie 

er ®, 22, 10, 46, 45, & 2 mone. 
My 38, 20, 10, 7, is a lake tm the United States, 


17, 35, 31, is « cape im Ireland 
29, 50, ls a county in Indiana 
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MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poser. 


I am compesed of 37 letters. 
My 18, 5, 9, 9, 13,3, we should never do when 
& meal, 


My 2, 19, 37, 22, is @ name familiar to every one. 

My ®, 14, 26, is am animal. 

My 25, 31, 30, 1, 11, 35, ie a relation. 

My ©, 6, 38, 22, 11, is found im the ocean. 

My 16, 34, 16, 32, 18, should be avoided by all 

My 21, 15, 20, 26, 2, 8, 98, 17, 14, is a town im Ken- 
tucky. 

My 12, 34, 23, is a gentleman's address. 

My 7, 27, 9, is a part of a man. 

My 20, 25, 26, is sometimes tromblesome to per- 
som. 

My 4, 37, 33, is a verb. 

My whole is an event which is eondemmed by 
every right minded person. 
Cincinnati, Ohio, UNCLE STAUGHT. 


WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVEMING Post. 
When you are in the country fair, 
In fields or meadows green,— 
My first (among other living things,) 
No doubt you've often seen. 


And if you would a ferry cross, 
Before you leave the lea, 

To go upon the ferry-boat, 
Upon my next you'll be. 


My whole is very beautiful, 
And oft deeks “ beauty’s bower ;"” 
Now tell me, pray, what tis I mean— 
A tree, a bird, orflower? GAHMEW. 





DOU PLE REBUS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
A Btate of the United States, 
& city in Turkey. 
A city in Canada. 
A range of mountains in the U. States. 
A river in Africa, 
A country in Africa. 
A county in Arkansas. 
A country in Eurepe. 
The initials form a city im the Old World. 
The finals where situated. 
Palade! phia. WM. T. TOTTEN. 


TRANGPOSETIONS 
On Counties in the Western States. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVERING Post. 


’ 





Wet tars. T amend. 
D. Blake. Chee. 
*Tis Cari. Reman |. 
Roman G. Went on 
Dry gun. I alew. 
Whiton sang. Rat pole. 
Roya! T. Go near. 
Dred saw. Cork. 
Brave nun. Cain shot 
In this can 
For Lake, Wie. E. D. E.. 


MENSURATION QUESTION. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
There are two towers at some distance from 
each other, both perpendicular to the ground on 
which they staid, and the ground being quite 
level between them. *The higher is 52 feet ia 
height, and the lower only 37 ia height; and 
a pole 7 feet high is between tiem. Now it is 
found from the top of the higher tower to the 
top of this pole, amd thence to the top of the 
lower tower, measures 101 feet ;—from the top 
of the higher tower to the top of the pole, thence 
down the same, and thence to the foot of the 
lower tower is found to measure 98 feet ;—and 
from the top of the lower tower to the top of the 
pole, thence down the same, and thence to the 
foot of the higher tower, measures 81 feet. The 
distance from the foot of the higher tower to the 
top of the pole, and thence to the top of the 
higher tower, being 76 feet. With this I have 
given more than enough to any good mathems 
tician to determine the distance between the said 
two towers. Who can tell the same’ 

DANIEL DIEFENBACH. 
Kratzerville, Snyder Co., Pe. 
fa An answer is requested. 





CONUNDRUMSs. 
Gar” What tree represents a person who per 
sists in incurring debts? Ans.—Willow (will 
owe). 
tay~ What wonderful metamorphosis is s lsun- 
dress subject to? Ans. —She goes to beds laun- 
dress, and gets mp fine linen. « 
aT When does the farmer act with grest rude- 
ness towards his corn? Ans.—When he pulls it» 
cars, 
gar Why should an alderman wear » Tartas 
waistcoat? Ana—To keep » check on his st 
mach. 

ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST. : 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA—* Many 5° —- 
for wool, but come homeshorn.” 
Crow-bar. DOUBLE REBUS—* Red en 
Farm,” Mra Ellen Wood. ARITHMETIC 
QUESTION—7 1-5 days. 








Answer to N. B. Spencer’s PROBLEM of SeP 
tember 15th.—The required ladder is 98 67 feet 
jong, and the foot of it must be placed 22 67 feet 
from bace of higher steeple, and 47 1-7 feet trom 
lower steeple. 

Venango Co, In, ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Also answered by T. Lowry, Auburn, De K+» 
County, Indiana 


Answer to Artemas Martin's PROBLEM © 





views —Lealie’s Autobiography. 


September Sind —8,141 6-10 cubic inches will 
consumed. 
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